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f^VG ITIV E T I ECES. 



tESSON IK BIOGRAPHY^ 

O R» 
90W TO W&ITfi THE LiFB OF ONE'3 FRIENO. 

fjin ExtraH from thelui?z of Dr. Fozz, in ten volumex 
/olioj njjriiten hy James Bozz, Efq. wbo flourished 
njjit/j bim near ffty years*) 

*-«^^E (dined at the chop-houfe. Dr. Pozz was this 
-day very inftrudive. We talked of books ; I mentioned 
the Htftory of Tommy Trtp^^ faid it was a great work. 
«»-Fozz. " Yes, Sir, it is a great work ; but, Sir, it is 
^ a great work relatively j it was a great work to you 
^ when you was a little boy : but now. Sir, you are a 
«* great man, and Tommy Trip is a little boy," 1 felt 
foinewhat hui;t at this comparifoni and I believed he 
Vpi,.IV» » per- 
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perceived it; for, as he was fqueezing a lemon, he 
faid, ** Never be sifFronted at a comparifon. I have 
«* been compared to many things, but I never was af- 
<* fronted. No, Sir, if they would call me a dog, and 
^ you a catiiAer tied to my tail, I would not be a£> 
«« fronted." 

Cheered by this kind mention of me, though in fuch 
a fituation, I aiked him what he thought of a friend of 
our*s, who was always making comparifons ?— -Pozz* 
** Sir, that fellow has a firoile for every thing but him- 
** felf ; I knew him when he kept a ihop 5 he then made 
*' money, Sir, and now he makes comparifon s : Sir, he 
<* would fay, that you and I were two figs ftuck to- 
*^ gether ; two figs in adheiion. Sir ; and then he would 
** laugh." — Bozz. "But have not fomc great writers de- 
^ termined that comparifons are now and then odious f "— 
Pozz. *^ No, Sir, not odious in themfelves, not odious 
^'as comparifonsj the fellows who make them are 
** odious. The Whigs make comparifons." 

We fupped that evening at his houfe. I fhewed him 
fome lines I had made upon a pair of breeches. — ^Pozz* 
•* Sir, the lines are good ; but where could you find 
•*fuch a fubjed in your country ?"— Bozz, "There* 
** fore it is a proof of invention, which is a charade- 
'• riftic of poetry.** — ^Pozz. ** Yes, Sir, but an inven- 
•* tion which few of your countrymen can enjoy." I 
reflected afterwards on the depth of this remark ; it 
affords a proof of that acutenefi which he difplays in 

every 
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^tty braacfi of literature* I afted him, if he approved 

. of green, fpc&acles ?— Pozz. ** As to green fpedacles, 

\. ^ Sir, the q\ieftion feems to be this : if I wore green 

•* Ipedtacles, it would be becaufe they affifled vifion, of 

. ^< becaufe I liked them. Now, Sir, if a man tells me 

^. he does . not like green fpeftaclcs, and that they hurt 

^ his eyes, I would not compel him to wear them. No, 

,. •*. Sir, I wpuld diffiaade him." A few months after, 

. I confulted him again on this fubjed, and he honoured 

-me with a letter, in which he gives the fame opinion. 

- It will be found in its proper place, vol. 6, p. 2789* 

I have thought much on this fubje6t, and mud confefs, 

that in fuch matters a man ought to be a &ee moral 

agent. 

Next day I left town, and was abfent for fix weeks, 
three days, and feven hours, as I find by a memoran- 
dum in my journal. In this time I liad only one letter 
from him, which is as follows : 

To James Bozz, E/^* 

« Dear Sir, 
<* My bowels have been very bad. Pray buy for me 
•* fome Turkey rhubarb, and bring with you a copy of 
** your Tour* 
X Write me foon, and write me often. 

"lam, dear Sir, 

** Your*s, aflFe6lionateIy, 

« SAM. P02Z.^ 
B 1^ It 



It would have been unpardonable to have omitted 
.a letter like this, in which we fee fo much of his great 
and illuminated mind. On my return to town, we 
jiiet again at the chop-hoiife. We had much conver- 
fation to-day : his wit flafhed like Hghtning ; indeed^ 
there is not one hour of my prefent life in which I do 
not profit by fome of his valuable communications. 

We talked of nvind. I faid I knew many perfdn^ 
much diftrefled with that complaint.— Pozz. " Yes, Sir^ 
** when confined, when pent-up." I feud I did not kno\^ 
that, but I queftioned if the Romans ever knew it#-« 
pozz. ** Yes, Sir, the Romans knew it." — Bozz. ** Livy 
** does not mention it. V — Pozz. "No, Sir, Livy wrote 
** Hiftory. Livy was not writing the Life of a Friend.** 
On medical fubje<^s his knowledge was immenfe* He 
told me of a friend of our's who had juft been attacked 
by a moft dreadful complaint; he had entirely loft the ufe 
of his limbs, fo that he could neither ftand nor walk, 
tinlefs fupported : his fpeech was quite gone ; his eyes 
v^ere much fwollen, and every vein diftended, yet hit 
face was rather pale, ahd his extremities cold ; his pulfe 
beat 1 60 in a minute« I faid, with tendernefs, that I 
%vould go and fee him ; and, faid I, " Sir, I will take 
*< Dr. Boliis with me."— Pozz. " No, Sir, don't go.'* 
i was flartled, for I knew his companionate heart, and 
€arneftly alked why ?— Pozz. '* Sir, you don't know 
**his diforder."— Bozz. " Pray what is it?"— Pozz. 
f Sir, the man ]&j€ad druni /" This explanation threw 

me 
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Mte into a violent fit of laughter, in which he joiiwA 
me, rolling about as he ufed to do when he enjoyed a 
joke J but he afterwards checked me.— Pozz. " Sir, you. 
^ ought not to laugh at what I faid. Sir, he who laughs 
^ at what another man fays, will foon learn to laugh at 
** that other man. Sir, you fhould laugh only at your 
** own jokes ; you fhould laugh feldom." 

We talked of a friend of our's who was a very violent 
politician.* I faid I did not like his company.— Pozz* 
^ No, Sii^ lie is not healthy ; he is fore, Sir, his mind 
*^ 1$ ulcei^ated } he has a political whitlpw ; Sir, you 
'^f cannbt touch him without giving him pain. Sir, I 
^* wou^d not talk politics with that man ; I would talk 
*' of cabbage and peafe ; Sir, I would afk him how he 
^ got his coni' in, and whether his wife was with child ; 
«*but I would not talk politics.**— Bozz. " But per- 
•* haps. Sir, he would talk of nothing elfe.'* — ^Pozz. 
•* The% Sir, it is plain what he would do/* On my 
very earneftly inquiring what that was, Dr. Pozz an* 
fwered, " Sir, he would let it alone.'* 

I mentioned a tradefman who had lately fet up his 
coach.— Pozz. *^ He is right. Sir ; a man who would 
^^ go on fwimmingly cannot get too foon off his legs. 
*^ That man keeps his coach ; now. Sir, a coach is better 
^ than a chaife, Sir, it is better than a chariot."— Bozz. 
"Why, Sir?'*-.Pozz. " Sir, it will hold more.** I 
begged he would repeat this, that I might remember 
it, and he complied with great good humour. ** Dr, 

B 3 **Pozz,** 
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^ To2z,** faH I, " you ought to Iceep a coach.**-- Toi*" 
*• Yes, Sir, lought."— Bozz. "But you do not, and that 
•*ha8 often furprifed me,"— Pozz. " Surprifcd youl 
** There, Sir, is another prejudice of abfurdity, Sir> 
** you ought to be furprifed at nothing. A man that* 
** has lived half your days, ought to be above all fur** 
** prife. Sir, it is a rule with mc never to be furprifed, 
** It is mere ignorance, you cannot guefs why I do not 
•* keep a coach, and you are furprifed. Now, Sir, ]f 
•* you did know, you would not be furprifed." — I fai(^ 
tenderly, ** I hope, my dear Sir, yofu will let mi* 
^ know before I leave town."— Pozi'. " Yes, Sir, yott* 
** fliall know now. You fhiall not go to Mr. Wilkins,' 
** and to Mr*. Jenkins, and to Mr. Stubbs, and fayi* 
«* why does not Pozz keep a coach? I will tellyoqf 
^« myfelf— Sir, I can't afford it." 

We talked of drinking. I a&fed him whether, in tho 
oourfe of his long and valuable life, he had not knowtt' 
Ibrae men who drank more than they could bear?--^ 
Pozz. ^* Yes, Sir; and then. Sir, nobody could bear 
** them. A man who is drunk, Sii*, is a very foolifh 
'* fellow."— Bozz. ** But, Sir, as the poet fays,* * he i* 
** devoid of all care."— Pozz. " Yes, Sir, he cares M 
" nobody ; he has ndne of the c^es' of life ; he cannot 
** be a merchant, Sir, for he cannot write his name i 
•*he cannot be a* politician. Sir, for he cannot talk; 

■ 

** he cannot be ah artift. Sir, for he cannot fee ; and 
**yet, Sir, there is fciencc itt 4riiiking."«»-Bozz. " I 

<*fup^ 
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^fyppok you mean that a man ought to kooWr what bf 
"drinks,"— Pozz. "No, Sir, to know what one drinkg 
*' is nothing ; but the fcience confifis of three parts* 
"Now, Sir, were I to drink wine, I Ihould wifti to 
*^ know them all ; I ihould wifli to know when I had too 
** little, when I had enough, and when 1 had too much. 
•* There is our friend *♦♦*♦**♦, (mentioning a gen- 
*\ tleman of our acquaintance) he knows when he has too 
*MittIe, and when he has too much, but he knows not 
**.when he has enough. Now, Sir, that is the fcienc» 
** of drinking^ to know when one has enough.** 

We talked this day on a variety of topics, but I fin# 
ireiy few memorandums in my journal. On fmall beer, 
he faid it was flatulent liquor. He xlifapproved of thofo 
who deny the utility of abfolute power ; and feemed ta 
be offended with a friend of our's, who would alwayt 
have his eggs poached. Sign-pofis, he. obferved, had 
degenerated within his membiy; and he particularly 
found fault with the moral of the Beggars Opera. X 
Endeavoured to defend a work which had afforded me fo 
much pteafure, but could not mailer that ib'ength of 
mind with which he argued; and it was with great fatisfac* 
tion that he communicated to me afterwards a method 
of curing corns by applying a piece of oiled filk. la 
the early hiilory of the world he preferred Sir Ifaaf 
Newton's Chronology ; but as they gave employment to 
pfeful artifans, he did not diflike the large buckles then 
4ipming into ufe* 

H 4 Next 
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N^ctckiy we dmed at the Mitre. I hient!(^ed rp(fl^# 
— Pozz. ** Sir, there is as much evidence for the exit 
**4cncc of fpirits as againft it. You may not believe it^ 
** but you cannot deny it.'* I told him that my greaj: 
grandmother once law a ipirit. He aiked me to relate 
it, which I did very minutely, while he liftcned with 
profound attention. When I mentioned that the fpirif 
once appeared in the liiape of a flK)ulder of mutton^ 
and another time in that of a tea-pot, he interrupted me z 
— Pozz. ** There, Sf r, is the point ; the evidence is good^ 
•* but the feheme is defective in confiftency. We can^ 
•* not deny that the fpirit appeared in thefe fliapes ; butJ 
•• then we cannot reconcile tjiem. V^hat has a tea-pot 
♦* to do with a flioulder of nAtton ? Neither is it a ter* 
** riiie objed. There is notliing coritbmporaneous. Sir, 
^* thefe are obje£ts which ^e not' feen at the fame 
*• time, nor in the fame place.** — Bozz. " I think, Sir^ 
*• that old women in general t^re ufed to fee ghofts."*** 
Pozz. ** Yes, Sir, and their converfation full of th« 
** fubje^ ; I would have an old woman to record fiich 
•* converfktions ; their loquacity tends to minutenefs.**' 

We talked of a perfon who had a very bad cha- 
rafter.— Pozz. ** Sir, he is a fcoundrel. — Bozz. " I 
"hate a fcoundrel,^'— Pozz. "There you are wrong; 
^'don^ hate fcoundrels. Scoundrels, Sir, are ufeful ; 
** there are many things we cannot do without 
** fcoundrels. 1 would not chufe to keep company 
" with fcoundrels, but fomcthing may be got from 

" them/* 
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•* them.**— Bozz. ** Arc not fcoundrels generally fools ?•• 
MN-Pozz« *^ No, Sir, they are not. A fcoundrei mu& 
•* be a clever fellow ; he muft know many things of 
** which a fool is ignorant. Any man may be a fool. 
** I think a good book might be made out of fcoundrels. 
** I would have a Biograpbia Flagitiofoy the Lives of 
•* Eminent Scoundrels^ from the earlieft accounts to the 
** prefent day." I mentioned hanging ; I thought it 
a very aukward fituation, — Pozz. ** No, Sir, hang* 
** ing is not an aukward fituation ; it is proper, Sir, 
^* that a man whofe adions tend towards flagitious ob« 
" liquity, fiiould appear perpendicular at laft." I told 
him that I had lately been in company with feme gen- 
tlemen, every one of whom could recoiled fome friend 
or other who had been hanged.— Pozz. " Yes, Sir, 
** that is the eafieft way. We know thofe who have 
** been hanged ; we can recolkft that ^ but we cannot 
^* number thofe who deferve it; it would not be deco-' 
** rous, Sir, in a mixed company. No, Sir, th?t is one 
*' of the few things which we are compeUed to thinkJ** 

[Our regard for literary property prevents our making a 
larger extraH from the above important voork, We-have^^ 
hotvever^ ive hopc^ given Juch pajfages as will tend to im- 
prefs our readers 'with an higfp idea of this vaft under-' 
faking. 1 

B J' Ori*' 




Chigmal Litter from the Chief Magifhrnte of a tirla^ 

Corporation. 

Sur> 

On Mondiy next I am to be made a Mare^ and fliaD 
J»e much obliged to you, if fo be as you will fend mt 
down by the coach fome provifions fitting for the occa* 
£on, as I am to ax my brother the old Mafo and jJiH 
^eft of the bench, 

lam^ Sor, &c« 

jinfiuer^ hy a Wag into *uohofe Hands it felU 

Sir, 

In obedience to your order, I have/ent you percoaCDli 
two bufhels of the bell oats^ and, as you are to treats 
old Man^ have added ^r^arn to ouike a mfljb^ 



^DA 
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ODE, 
CrO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE W- 



Injuria^ 



Sufpiciones^ tttimiciti^^ inducia 9 
Bellumy pax rurfum. 

Ter. £ vJ^ 

I. 

Imperial Eate, to vent her fplecn, 
Charles Fox's head exalts between 

Dcmofthenes and TuHy ; 
While you difplay an innate fire, 
-And emulate your glorious fire,. 

Britanniti's pride and Bully ! 

IT. 

Tou fhatch'd the Grand Turk's blufliing.Damcf 
From fierce Potemkin's * flames, 

Thou trufly guard of beauty ; - 
And now to rival vanquifhM Kate^ 
•Midft eunuchs biifls he rears thy./r/^,, 

As you partake their duty. 

* Prince Potemkin had 'aAually ob>ame<l a grant from tlie Emprc#j 
•f the Seraglio; but our heroic negocir.tron t*.irew him into a fit of 
flbTpair,. which ended in & c/joiti-a t.xr'uSf and lulled him* 

B 6 Gut 
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Oiir gallant ffeet was Europe's wonder,. 
When you— like Jove, array 'd in thunder^ 

Preft on a female foe i 
Dantzic ajid Thorn are Pruffia's prizc^ 
And Mahomet's proud ftandard flies^ 

^gainr-^atOcza^^i^w.* 

IV. 

"The church and.mofque in union meci^ 
With facred fong their Hero gree^. 

Such revVence virtue wijis ! 
For you the holy Mufti prays. 
And pious Biiliops hail yon blazo^,. 

Lit up tor Prjeftley's fins., 

V. 

How ^U'd-in fympathy's fweet arfj. 
To heal the pangs that rend the hearfi. 

And peace and joy.beflow ! 
-t—You weep o'er Sutherland's fad fate,. 
Tho* prompt to fave— you came too late. 

To foothe his long- felt woe. . 

* Some clafTical and ingenious Members pronounced this wordOcll^ . 
zMow ; tlic RuiTians barbaroufly pronounce it Ockzaio^; the try*- 
f ronunciqitioo ie here rcftorcJ— v. }Valker% Rhetgrieal DUlionary^ 

Your 
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VI. 

Tour Ipfeen at knaves is prov'd-— by JS^/»,.. 
Your fire by Rtiflia,. truth by Sweden ;. 

If Leeds is fomewhat fore,. 
Call ir. Dunda&; "the conteft'end. 
You'll find him ftill a trufty friend^ 

As Runibold did of yore.. 

Vil.. 

"SHelbumc and North he left forlorn j 
Repulsed by. haughty Fox with fcorn,. 

He refts his hopes on you ; 
Infidious pair, cries Scott amaz'd,, 
By treach'ry together braz'd, 

To vote the Impeachment true.. 

VIII.. - 

Congenial fouls fuch feoffs defpife. 

When threatening clouds dim Britain's fkics, 

You (hine the Georgian. Star ; 
—- IlluftriousPiTTo'-'in times of peacci 
You bid our taxes— debts— increafc, 

To train us up for war.. 



IX 
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Del Campo*is haughty menace fails. 

And Nootka Sound gives up her whalea|. ^ 

Dreading our cannon's roar j 
Our Indian friends their wilds regain^ 
And joyous fee vindictive Spain 

Cede the Mufquito Shore,* 

X. 

VThy force Ms^ Tippoo, to the field? 
Cornwallis never known to yield,, 

Purfiies for combat keen ;; 
On him the fierce Mahrattas gaze, 
The Nizam too — whofe diamonds blaze 

To deck our gracious: (^neen*- 

* « His Catholic Majelty,- prompted folcly by motives of }i\t^ 
« manity^ promifes to the KJng of >Inglanci; that he will not cxercifir 
« any aft of fcvcrity againft the Mbfi^uitos^ . on ncccount of the con» 
** neftions wluch may have fub^fted between the did Indians and th»' 
•< Englilh : and his Britannic Majefty,-oii his part, will ftriftly pro* 
« hibit all his fubjcfts from fiimifhing arms,. or warlike fl-ores, to ^h» 
« Indians in general, fituated upon the frontiers of the SjKinifhpoi^- 
•< feffions."— C'envwft'oa, ifi of Septi ly^*. 
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XI. 

^oud CWna, rich in filver ore^ 

On Clive's grand fcheme *— ihall yield her ftofe» 

And ample funds fupply ; 
tier teas untaxed each cot perfume^ 
Nor Commutation fpread a gloon^ 

To dim Britannia's flcy* 

XII. 

Prote6^, great Pitt, the exil'd band 
Of Nobles, (ci devant) who ftand 
Renown*d in Gallic ftory ; 

* As foon as Tippoo Sukan's dominions 2BBt equitably divided V»* 
tween us, and our gallant and £uthful allies, Lord Corawallis is to 
carrj the late Lord Clive's grand fcheme into execution, of conquer* 
ing China,, and payingf off the national debt. AdminiAration, with 
their ufual wifdom^ have adopted this glorious projeA, and thereby 
gained the fupport of Lord Clive and his friends^—- Mr. Strachey has 
detailed the whole plan with great fpirit and judgement. However, it 
is thought that Lord Macartney (if he can make himfelf mafter of 
the Chincfe ]anguage«-fo as to exprefs his ideas with fluency, precifion^ 
and elegance,) will perfuade the Emperor to pay us an annual tribute 
' of ten niillions a year— -and we are to repair— 4ind fortify the Chinefe 
wall — under the immediate infpe£lion and dire45libn of the Duke of 
Richmond — as an efife£lual fcairity ^^ainft the incurfioms of the Tar- 
tnrs. The fleet lately defigned for the Baltic, is to proceed under the 
eommand of Lord Hood to conquer the ifle of Japan^, and aonex it to 
^ Chinefe empire. 

To 
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To vex ftew Whigs reftore their rights,. 
And make them Lords and'riband Knights^. 
The Refugees of Glory. 

XIII- . 

A Tax, let vile Diflenters bear. 

That Friars,. Prie{ls,,may penfions fliare;, 

—To give, their zeal full fcope^ 
Paffive obedience let them preach. 
Where now rebellious Prieftleys teach,, 

To fpuma Prince or Pope. 

XIV.. 

And thou,- great George, with fcom refigtt- 
ToGallia*s realm tby claim divine, - 

That keeps the world in awe !* 
Then Leopold's imperial ire f 
"Will wafte her- towns with fword and firc^: 

Till Louis* word is Law* . 



VERSESi 



•"* Our gracioas Sovereign has hitherto proteftcd France Worn tht ' 
juft indignation of Pruflia, Auftria, and Sweden, by retaining the- 
titlc of King of France; but, before, the clofe of this fefTion, it is 
faid, he will rif.ga it, and leave his rebellious, athciftical French fub- • 
jcfts to be punilhed, foi their manifold offences againft the facred 
rights of Kings and the Church, in fuch manner as the great, mighty^ « 
and pious Potentates on the Continent may think proper. 

•\' This encomialic ii^anza was finilhed before the lamented death 
of Leopold the Great> wht even furpaflcd bis Brother Jofeph in heroic, . 
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ro SIK JOSB0A %EYV0L1>t, 

ifK m9 LATE ^DESIGNATION OF THE FREIIPEK^X^ 
CHAIl. OF THE ftOTAL ACAD£MY« 

' BY THE EARL OF CARLISLE. 

X OO wife for conteft, and too meek for firi^ 
Like Lear, opprefs'd by thde you raised to lifc^ 
Thy fceptre broken, thy domiDion o'er,^ 
The curtain faUs, and thoa*rt a King no vaor^i^^ 
Still, near die wreck of thy demolifhM {late. 
Truth and the weeping Mufe with me fliall ^yait«f 
Science fhall teach Brhannia'^s lelf to moan. 
And raake^ O injur'd friend I thy wrongs her ovtSt^ 
Shall we forget, when, with inceifant toil,. 
To thee *twas given to turn the ftubborn foil—* 
To thee, with flowers to deck our dreary wafto^ 
And kill the pois'nous weeds of vicious tafle ; 

dviCy and moral qualities. The author lets it A'and, as a iBght trt* 
lute, facrcd to the memory of that fecond Trajpn — and at the fame time 
cannot help obierving, that the unexpe(3:ed death of this illtiftriou^ 
Prince verifies the deep and" (%acious remark of Mr. t)rake, junior, 
who rathctically exclaimed* in the Houfe, " Mr. Speaker, it is a mcf» 
** lancholy truth, (T fay) Mr. Speaker^ it i» a mclanclioly truth—* 
** that maais not immori:al«" 

To 



t ^? > 

To pierce the gloom where England's genius flep^ 
Long of foft love and tendernefs bereft.; 
From his young limbs to tear the bands awajv 
And bid the Iniknt Giant run and play } 

IDark was the hourf the age an age of ftone. 
When Hudfon claina'd an empire of his own ; 
And from the time, when, darting rival light, 
Vandyke and Rubens cheerM our northern nightji 
Thofe twin ftars fet, the Graces all had fled, 
Yet pausM, to hover o'er a Leiy's head f 
And fomethnes ben^ when won with eamefl; pray!(!|. 
To make the gentle Kneller all their care ^ 
Sut ne'er with fmiles to gaudy Verrio turn^J^ 
Ko happy imcenfe on his altars bumM.. 
i) ! witnefs, Windfor ! thy too paffive waHl^ 
Thy torturM ceilings, thy infulted halls ! 
tx> r England's glory, Edward's conquering foi^ 
Covered with fpoils from Poi6tiers bravely won—* 
Yet no white plumes, no arms of fable hue^ 
Mark the young hero to our ravifli'd view j 
In buikin trim and laurell'd helmet bright, 
^ well-drefs'd Roman meets our puzzled fight ; 
And Gallia's captive King, how Grange his doom- 1 
A Roman too perceives himfelf become* 
See too the miracles of God profan'd, 
By the mad daubings of this impious hand t 
For while the dumb exult in notes of praife^ 
t|fhile the lame walk^ the blind in uauiports gazo-^ 

Whit* 
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White vtihqtiifiiM densons Heay'a's high mandate! hel^ 
And the pale dead fpring from the filent bier. 
With lac'd cf avat, long wig, and carelefs meiDf 
The Painter's prefent at the wond'rousfcene ! 

Vanio and Dahl, thefe ma/ more juilly claiof 
A fiep ftill higher on the throne of Fame ; 
Yet to the Weft their couife they feem to run. 
The lafi red flreaki of a declining fun. 

And muA we Jervat name ? fo hard and col^ 
In ermine robesf and peruke, only bold ; 
■Or, when mfj^'dj bit rapturous pencil owa 
The rolled up flocking 4and the damaik gowrn f" 
Behdld a tafteteft age in wonder fbnd^ I 

And hail himithe Apelles of the land j; 
And Denner too-^but yet fo void of eaft^ 
His figures tell you— they're forbid to pleaie|) 
Xor in prc^rtion, nor expreflion nice. 
The ilrong refemblance is itfelf a vice ; 
As waxwork figures always fhock the fighe^ 
Too near to human flefh and fiiape aifright ; 
And when they beft are foi'm'd afford the lead delight 

Turn we from fuch to thee, whofe nobler art 
Rivets the eye and penetrates the heart : 
To thee, whom Natute, in thy earlieft youth^ 
Fed with the honey of eternal Truth- 
Then by her fondling art, in happy hour, 
EnticM to learning's more fequefter'd bower j 
There all thy life of honours firft was plann'd. 

Nature preach'd, and Science held thy hand-* 

Wheni 




tVlienf but for tfaefe,- condemnM peithanoe to 1^9 • 

The tirefome vacuum of each fenfelcfs fece. 

Thou in thy living tints haft ne*eF combined 

AU grace of fornl and energy of mind— 

.HoW| but for thefe, ikould we have tremblbg jQsA 

The guilty toffings of a BfiAUFORT^s bed j 

Or let the fountain; of our forrows flow 

At fight of famiih'd Uoolino^s woe f 

3ent on x^venge^ ihould we have penfive ftood* 

,0'er the pale Cheruba of the fatal Wood, 

Caught the kft perfumer of :their rofy breath. 

And view^S thexp fimling at the ilroke of d«alh f 

Should we have queftion'd, Iknng wkh rage and p f^ 

The Speare Line^ with the diftraded Tham£ i 

Or, with Alcmena's natural terror wild, 

JFrom the qavenomM ferpent tore her child ? 

And muft no more thy pure and* claiGc pag^ 
tJnfold its tceafures to the riling age ?. 
Nor from thy own Athenian templfe pour 
On lift*hing youth,- of art the copious ilore ?— * 
H(^d up to Labour independent eafe^ 
And ttagh Ambition all the ways to pleafe !' 
With ready hand neglected genius fkvev 
Siek'ning, o'erlook'd in Mis-'ry's hidden cave^ 
And, nobly jufl,. decide ; the a6kive mind 
Kcither to foil nor climate is confin'd ! 

Defert not then my fons 5 thofe fons who foon 
^lU. mourn with. me,, and all their error own. 

Thoa 



Thou muft excufe that raging iire, the &mc* 
IVhich lights their daily courfe to endlefs faxtit^ 
Alas 1 impels them, thoughtlefs, far to firay 
from filial lore and Reafon's fober way. 
Accept again thy pow*r— rcfume the Chair^ 
^ Nor leave it till— you place an Equal thfire.% 

V E -R' S E S, 

8Y JAMES BOSWELL, ES<^ 

^iere Is in t^Jlatefy/quau at Edinburgh^ the ParUoftUlU 
Clofcy a very fine ftatue of Charles II* an bprfeiack^ 
M cqft in lead, larger than life* Some yean ago tbo 
Provost of the city, from a grange Gothic fancy, had 
it laid over with a thick coat of paint, to make it If ok 
white and new. 7Jjis occafioned the follo*wing. 

i\^£LL done, my Lord, with noble tafte, 

YouVe made Charles gay as five arid twenty; 
We may be fcarce of gold and com. 

But fure there's lead zxii gold m plenty* 
Yet for a public work like this, 

I would have had fome famous Artifti 
Tho' I had made each mark a poimd^ 

I would have had the veiy ixnarteiU 



^|71iy not bring AUaa Riuo&y * ddwot 

Prom iketckiag eonoiiet aii4 cuihicuQ i 
For he can paint a living King, 

And knows— ^the £ngliih conftitution$i|^ 
Tlie milk-white fteed is well enough : 

But why Uius* daub the man all ov^ § 
i^nd to the fwarthy Sttiart give 

The cream complexion oi Hauov^t 

This ftatue never gave offence. 
But now, as you Ve been pleased to make i(^ 
* 'The ladies all will runaway. 

Left theybehold a man ftark i\aked« 
" Stayj fair diffembling cowards I ftay, 

Hb*ll do no harm— >you may go nesM* him » 
^1 tell you-^e'en when flefii and blood, 
^ ^ixie of your grandams did not fefU: bun« 

A PARODY 

iDP Silt CHARLES BAN9.U&Y WI1<L|Ali8'« ODl t^ 

/LORD BATH* 

Lord HAWKESBIHI Y, your rciga is o'er. 
The Ins wHl flatter you no more^ 
The Outs no longer fear ye ; 

. % Allan Ram(ay, £fi|. painter to his Majefty* 

f Mr. Ramiay was thfi autfaiur of an <' £flay en tU BngUAi Can^ 
f ftitutlon.'» 
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YiMir tablcT will no more be fiill^ 
Your time will pafs extremely dull. 
And Icarce a foul come near ye* 

Sayy my good Lord, bow will you feel| 
Reiigning up the Duchy Seal, 

Of fuch a change what think ye ? 
With eyes half fliut, you'll recdlea. 
That thofe who now your rank rt{pc&^ 

May then remember fenky* 

The creature- and the tool of But0^ 
(A truth no mortal can difpute) 

RaisM by his northern hand ; 
From the back ftairs you hurl'd him dowD^ 
And took pofleffion of the Crown, 

And there have kept your fiand. 

All hopes are pafsM, and much, we fear. 
Your poifon in the Sovereign's car 

Has worked the madd'nipg fpell ; 
The Commons will perhaps impeach; 
^That no one is beyond their reach| 

Let JFarrm Hajlings tell. 

Contentment, is denied at home, 
'Tis beft by far tbroad to roam. 

In bopos to find a change $ 
Kefi with a moil obedient wife, 
Your happineft is fix*d for life. 

You caimot wiih to range, 



Two 
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iPWo rich young wards repay your car% 
(Such fortunes as few females fhare) 

Young Jtnky may afpire ; 
Jk youth of moft prodigious part^ 
Well fkill'd in aU the wily arts 
That decorate the Sire* 

One parting word, and I have done % 
Quick, let me help refledion on^i* 

1*11 fay It to your fece ; 
J wiih to hold to public view, 
A thing that's rather ftrange and ntsfi*^ 

A King's Friend out of place. 

SONNET, 

BY MR. BATB DUPLET* 

'Court me not to fccnes of pleafure 

This fond heart no more muft know } 
Can it beat to miirth's gay meafure, 

All its firings attun'd to woe ? 
j^o— the mbdl)y hope forfaken. 

But of forrow feeks relief; 
Joy no tranfport can awaken—. 

Sighs QUilt xxuoibcr out Us jgq^f i 
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THE MARSEILLES MARCH. 

SUNtt BY THE MARSEILLOIS GOING TO BATTLE, Et 
GENERAL KELLERMAN*S ARMY, INSTEAD OF TE 
DEUM9 AS ORDERED BY THE NATIONAL CONYEN- 
TION, AND AT THE DIFFERENT THEATRES IN 
FARIS. 

Ye fens of France, awake to glory, 

Hark I hark ! what myriads bid yoti rife ! 
Your children, wives, and grandfires hoary ; 

Behold their tears and hear their cries ! 
Shall hateful tyrants, mifchief breeding, 
With hireling hofts, a ruffian baud, 
Affright and defolate the land, 
While Peace and Liberty lie bleeding ? 
To arms, to arms, ye brave, 

Th' avenging fword unfheath, 
March on, march on, all hearts refolv'd 
On victory or death. 

Now, now, the dangVous ftorm is rolling, 

Which treach'rous Kings, confederate, raifc ; 
The dogs of war let loofe are howling, 

And lo ? our fields and cities blaze ; 
And fhali we bafely view the rjiin, 

While lawleft force, with guilty flride. 

Spreads defolation far and wide, 
With crimes and blood his hands embruing 5 
To arms, ye brave, &q. 

Vol. IV. C With 
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With luxury and pride furrounded, 

The vile infatiate defpots dare. 
Their thirft of power and gold unbounded, 

To mete and vend the light and air ; 
Like beads of burden would they load us. 

Like gods, would bid their flaves adore ; 

But man is man, and who is more ? 
Then ihall they longer lafh and goad us ? 
To arms, ye brave, &c. 

O Liberty ! can man refign thee. 

Once having felt thy generous flame ? 
Can dungeons, bolts, and bars confine thee. 

Or whips thy noble fpirit tame ? 
Too long the world has wept, bewailing 
That falfehood's dagger tyrants wield ; 
But freedom is our fword and fhield, 
And all their arts are unavailing. 
To arms, ye brave, &c« 



O D i; 

ADDUCSftD TO THE RIGHT B«M« LOM AVCXtAV9. 

£dEN, I chaunt thy ntled name^ 
And give it to the voice of fame ; 
You've gain'dat laft your etids & 

To 



[ *7 ] 

To earn a penfion, and a place. 
And Ireland's peerage to difgrace. 
You well bctrayM your friends. 

leme's* Lords fing, gentle mufe ! 
Pedlars and Renagades, and Jews, 

(Jack Rob'fon refts in hope) 
Magee in bonds, unaw'd by fear, 
Proclaims how Earlsfort's new-made Peer 

Renounced his (hop and Pope ! 

His fpleen indignant Thurlow vents. 
He damns your grant on four f per cenl^ 

And fwears the bribe's too much : 
Yet he, who vends himfelf to vice. 
Can ne*er be paid too high a price ; 

—A maxim with the Dutch. 

* Magee the Irilb printer, who has prcfuraed to fay, that Mr. Littrtefs, 
now I^ord Cloncurry, who lately abjured the crrw^ of the church of 
Rome, and his fhop, was created a Peer, through the influence and in- 
tereft of jiis noble relation, Lord Earlsfort, 

f A penfion of two or three thoufand a year, it is (aid, has been 
granted Liord AuckJand, and his pofterity, to the third or fourth genera- 
tion, on the four per cents, to which prerogative grant (illegal in the 
opinion of many lawyers) the Chancellor has hitherto refufed to put the 
great ieal. How honourably and virtuoufly does our patriot young Mi- 
nifter difpofe of the revenue of the Weil India iflands*— voted expre^ 
for their defence and prote£lion l> 

C z Scap'd 
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Scap'd from the Commons fneers and rattle, 
You dearly fold your " prittle * prattle** 

On ribands, tapes and muffs ; 
On Irifli ware, and hops, and hoops, 
Wedgewood and Fitt became your dupes. 

So .artful were your puffs. 

Hail, frigid Pitt ! whofe fpecious wiles 
Could win ambitious Gertrude's fmiles, 

To make the Crown thy own : 
Laboring the blifsful point to gain. 
You found your toil with woman vain, 

When George refum'd his throne! 

Thy crane-ncck'd turn to fave Cheyt f Sing, 
And humble India's vapouring King, 

Rouz'd even Mulgrave's bile : 
Your fhifts and quirks made Arden flare ; 
White-liver'd Grenville fcarce could bear 

Such complicated guile. 



Lo, 



* A chara^leriftic exprclTion, inimitably well applied to Mr. Secre- 
tary Edeoy in the Irilh Houfe of Commons, by Mr. Grattan. 

•f- After Mr. Haftings's triumphant acquittal on the Rohilla charge, 
it was confidently faid, by his friends, that he would fpcedily be created 
a Peer, and placed at the head of the India department — On the fecond 
article- of impeachment, Mr. Pitt defended the principle on which Mr. 
Ballings adled in fining Cheyt Sing ; but the exorbitancy of the fine, 

(though 
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Lo, Eden joins this fliuffling crew, 

Yet fain would cheat old friends anew ; * 

Till Fox's thunder (hakes him ; 
By iilence owns his honour's barter, 
And fits forlorn a dumb deferter ; 

Ev'n impudence forfakes him. 

Mean Hawkefbury's rival flands confeft, 
Court funfliine only warms his breaft, 

North's chilling blafl he flies ; 
There forc'd awhile to point his head, 
His tranfient fragrance foon is fled, 

And Eden's bloflbm dies. 

(though only an error of judgement on Mr. Pitt's own argument) pro- 
voked his indignation, to the aftonilhment of both fides of the Houfe. 
The vote of that night eflre<flually marred all Mr. Haftings's ambitious 
proje(5b> if we may believe Mr. Dundas. 

* The lingular and fclf-conceited alTurance of Mr. Eden,'are, perhaps, 
unparalleled. After his dcfcrtion, he vainly hoped to impofe on Mr. 
Fox, &c. declaring, in his circular letters, that Adminittration had 
courted his fcrviccs merely to negociate the commercial treaty with 
France, without infifting on any conditions, and that he ftill remsuned 
fteadily and honourably attached to his party. One of thele curiou» 
epiftles accidentally fell into Mr. Pitt's hands, who inftantly comj^elled 
Mr. Eden to afTume his new fituation in the Houfe, and as an exem- 
plary puniihment, he was exhibited in a fort of political pillory, between 
Mr. Jenkinfon and Mr. Dundas. — It muft be confefled that he Ihewed 
Ibmc marks of grace by his filence and defpondency. 

C3 So 
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So round its pole, a hop-plant twines,* 
Frond foiith to weft as Phoebus fhines, 

Piirfues the golden ray ; 
But twifted to a new diredion, 
Betrays fad fymptonis of dejeftion. 

Shrinks, fades, and pines away. 

The courfe of treachery you've run. 
And the bafe meed have fairly won, 

Ai yet you're (launch and hearty ; 
But iliould inEdious Pitt go out, 
Th' Archbiftiop fwears you'll veer about. 

And change again your party* 

The oyfler thus, as fages tell, 

Lies downward with the hollow iheU, 

To catch the flowing tide ; 
But when he fees the ebb commence, 
Jnfiind direfls his torpid fenfe 

To turn on t'other fide* 



* Dr. Pircival, on the Perceptive Power of Vegetables. I^anchefter 
Memoirs^ vol. ii. 
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THE KISS, 

TO MRS. M. 

Sedplacidam pueri metuens turhare quietemj 
Fixit 'vkimis bafia milk rofis% 

JOH. SECUVDl BASIA« 

Tired with chace, and fultry day, 
Aileep, the young Adonis lay : 
Beneath him nature's carpet fpread, 
Embow'ring rofes veilM his head. 
Burning with love's impetuous flame. 
The Cyprian Queen of beauty came : 
She looks, flie wiflies— but afraid 
His peaceful (lumbers to invade, 
la filent rapture, (he beftows 
A kifs on each embowVing rofe. 
Each rofe, with richer crimfon died. 
Its velvet lips expanded wide. 
And from the heavenly kiifes drew 
Ambrofia's balm, and neftar's dew : 
Sweets that on zephyr's wanton wing, 
With odours fill the laughing fpring, 
Give to the bee its food divine. 
And hang on bleffing's lip and thine* 

C4 AN 
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AN HEROIC EPISTLE 

TO THE 

Right Hon. EDMUND BURKE. 

THERE is fcarcely a fingle image in this Poem which is 
not extracted from Mr. Burke's celebrated ** Re- 
** FLECTioiis." But though the images be bor- 
rowed, the Author claims fome fmall merit from his 
application of them. Struck with the force of that 
Gentleman's alarming predictions in the Houfe of 
Commons— predidHons which refemble, in their na- 
ture and their fate, the infpired ravings of the neg- 
le£^ed CaiTandra, he has here traced, with a trembling 
hand, fome of the horrors which mud attend their 
completion, and happy will he be if he can roufe the 
nation from its lethargy. 

From Mr. Burke he is fure of praife, and he now calls 
the public attention to the fubjed, with that eameft- 
nefs which its importance excites, and that confidence 
which arifes from a confcioufnefs of good intention. 

Champion of Kings ! to thy fuperior claim, . 
Thy trophied triumphs in the lifts of fame, 
Bayard and Sydney bow. To thee, Sir Knight, 
La ^lancha's hero kneels with grim delight, 

To 
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To thee his lance and brazen helm configns, 
To war with windmills in the land of vines ; 
Mournful and mad each feudal curfe to fave, 
Each dubb'd difti nation worn by fool or knave : 
* In profe poetic breathe the pious prayer 
To ftars and vifions in the peopled air ; 
Brave, like St. George, the dragon's hundred ftings. 
And vanquifh kingdoms in the caufe of kings, 

f Say, Ihall the peafant (lave prefume to rife. 
Rank with the great, or reafon with the wife ? 
With nobler fouls the gifts of nature ihare ? 
Bom to obey, and exercisM to bear. 
Degenerate France I ah, why reverfe the plan ? 
Ah, why aiTert the dignity of man ? 
Wake priefts and princes from their long repofe, 
And bid the fpell dilTolve, the viiion clofe ? 

J So awful grandeur guards the Gothic hall. 
And crefts and mantles dignify the wall ; 



/ 



£a. 



* I faw her juft above the horizon- 
Glittering like the morning-ftar, full 
Of life, and fplendor, and joy. 

Reflexions, p* 112. 
f They muft re^pcft that property of which they cannot partake, 
ice, Rejle^ionsy p. 351. 

X By this means our liberty — carries an impofing and majeftic af- 
pedt. It has a edigree and illuftrating anceftors. It tias its bearings 
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Enfigns armoriali pedigrees fublimei 

And wax and parchment half as old as time : 

The fombrous lift fucceeding years extend. 

And facred Iimiber bids the rafters bend* 

'Mid frowning forms in coronets and cowls. 

The bat engenders, and the tempeft howls ; 

When lo I awakes from monumental reft. 

With fees and fines, and mortgages oppreft, 

The beggarM heir. Prince, bifliop, marquis, knigfit. 

To foreign garrets wing their folemn flight. 

The cumb'rous ruin falls, no more to rife. 

And fimpleft mafonry the place fupplies. 

But hark, alas ! the chafieft of the chafte 

Calls on her Knight— with proud fubmiffion hafte } 

Go, wingM with love as diftant * as divine, 

Releafe the princefs, and the nun confine. 

•f With mighty zealots plan the new crufade, 

And bid the nations flock to beauty's aid. 

Go, 

and its enfigos armorial. It has its gallery of portraits ; its monu« 
mental inicriptions ; its records, evidences, and titles, p. 50. 

* Little did I dream that, when fhe added titles of veneration to 
thofe of enthufiaftic, diftant, pefpeiftful love> Sec. 

ReJhSimt^ p* 112. 
f It St to be tamdy borac by kings who love their fubje^s, or by 
fiibjc^ who lave their kings } Sec. 

Hoc 
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Gcs tdl tbe world, the talifioatn of Time 
Makes falfefaood fair, and iittlenefs fttblime# 
The lawlefs leader of a ruffian band. 
Who dares to defolate a fmiling land, 
Turns, at its touch, the delegate of God^ 
Law in his voice, and wifdom in his nod. 
So age may confecrate a Windfor's buft. 
And Wentworth's piflol fleep in facred rufU 

But here. Sir Edmund ! here the plague prevails^ 
* Borne in a bale of cotton from Marfeilles. 
Lo ! now with fhrilling fcream, and frantic dance^ . 
The gracelefs nymphs of Billingfgate advance* 

Boards of Green Cloth, and Benches of Controul^ . 
Screen from their fangs each high heroic foul. 

Not to make a common caufe with a juft prince^ dethroned hy 
tnutors and rebels, iu my opinion^ is to forget what is due to the ho^ 
Dour, and to the rights of all virtuous and legal government. 

Letter^ p. 13* 

If ever a foreign prince enters into France, he^muft enter it aa into t 
coimtry of aflaflins— the mode of civilized war will not be pradtiled, 
nor are the French, who a£t on the prefent fyftem, entitled to expeft 
ic. They muft look for no modified hoftility — the hell-hounds of 
war, on all fiidesy will be uncoupled and unmuzzled. P. 45. 

^ FrMD Mr* Burke's Philippic in the Houfe of Commons, May, 

C 6 'Ti$ 
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*Tis vain. The fiends, nor great nor finall to fpare. 
Scent H— — y B— — — y*s dear diforder'd hair. 

But fay, what nobler victims claim regard ; 
Who fhall the lanteme grace in Palace-yard ? 
Lo ! firft, with oaths defying and defy'd, 
H ■ y , High Prieft of Prejudice and Pride. 
D s fucceeds, and H— y and R— e 
With many a Ihrtig the long proceflion clofe. 

Great S— y fnaps the wand he lovM to \\'ave. 
No more ^o aft the tyrant and the flave. 
P — t to Calonne in fuUen ftate retires, 
To write or fpeak, as Burgundy infpires ; 

And G n bids her lov'd cabals adieu, 

With Madame Polignac to con virtu. 

But fay, can age or fandity avail ? 
Lo ! on St. Stephen's gate a bill of fale. 
Where J — ^k — 1 jefted, Bel — e warbled Greek, 
Lo ! now the deaf and dumb are taught to fpeak, 
* The facred Houfe as bafe a purpofe knows. 
For there, alas ! incurables rcpofe. 

* The Hovife of Lords, fo called by tU Right Honourable Gemte- 
man in Wcftminiler Hall* 

In 
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•fin lieu of thefe, now Pimlico fupplits 
Her far-fam'd Riding Houfe of giant-fize : 
There rings the Speaker's bell ; there Jebbs decide, 
{ UnfchooI'd in Courts, to Parties unally'd. 

With ftrangeft potency their firfl decree 
Lifts the bow'd frame, and nerves the bended knee. 
Dukes, Earls, and Barons, ah ! how few efcape, 
Like Satan's legions § fluink to pigmy fliape. 

Hark ! with accurfed blaft, it meets my ear ; 
Ye funs and fyftems ftart not from your fphere ; 
Ye lightnings fleep, nor wrap the globe in flames, 
* Kings are but men, and titles are but J 

NAMES ! 

Now on the church the thirfty vultures prey. 

And fnatch her dear inheritance away. 

Tho* on the ftate, her old ally, flie calls. 

Each ample farm at Chrlfiie's hammer falls. 
* 

f The National Affembly fit in the Manege of the ThuUlcries, azi4 
the Prefident rings a bell to impofe filence. 

;|! Country Clowns, who have feats in that Aflembly, fomeof whom 
are faid not to be able to read and write. RefleSionSy p. 63. 

§ ParadifeLoft, Book II. 

* On this fchcme of things, a king is but a man, &c. P. ii4« 
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And lo ! to liquidate the public debt^ 
Liambeth and Fulham to be fold or let ! 

Secluded feats ! with pious arts defign'd, 
To lull the paflions and to nerve the mind ; 
With hot-houfe, ice-houfe, all that bed conibles. 
The board for billiards, and the green for bowls. 

Hark ! C^ Ira rings round St. James's Square, 
And White's and Brooks's form a Bouche de Fer.* 
Carron and Colebrooke Dale ! your found'ries flow 
With bulls to Price, and medals to Roufleau. 
f Bells of the churches, kettles of the poor. 
Start into life, and bid their names endure. 

But fee great % B— nfw— k comes to blefs the caufe. 
He comes to vow obedience to the Laws : 

He 

* A Debating Society which is held every Friday evening in the 
Cirque of the Palais Royal, to illuftrate the principles of Roufleau> 
and explain the Rights of Man. 

-|> To this man and this writer, (Roufleau) as a pattern to authors 
and to Frenchmen, the founderies of Paris are now running for ftatues^ 
with the kettles of their poor and the bells of their churches. 

Lrtttr, p. 32* 

} Great, indeed, according to Mr. Burke, who exultingly aflures a 
very numerous, but mifguided body of his fellow citizens, that the 
King of Great Britain holds his Crown in contempt of their choice ; 

and 
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He comes to fhare the joy that Freedom yields, 
* And meet the Nation in — — St. George's Fields. 

Monmi Europe, mourn ! no more (hall rapture trace 
Thy generous loyalty, thy unbought grace. 
All that on vice the charm of virtue filed, 
All that ennobled crimes— with chivalry is fled. 

and that they have not a iingle vote for a King among them, either 
individually or colleAivdy. Rejlcdvms, p. 19. 

I am fur from fure, he adds, that a King of Great Britain does not 
pofiels a more real, folid, extenfive power, than the King of France 
was poflefled of before this roiieraUe Revolution. Letter^ p. 67. 

* They co«ftru£ted a vaft amphitheatre, in which they raifed a fpe- 
ciesof pillory. On this pillory they fet their bwful King, Sec 

Letter to a MnAer^ p^ 28. 

Every man, in his fober fenfes, like Mr. Burke, muft feel the pathos 
•f this paffiige. I wiihed to introduce it into the Poem ; but / Icok 
up ftntb awe to kings f and could not reconcile my mind to the aflb- 
ciation of to degrading an image with the facred perioQ of his Britannic 
Majefty. 
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KEFLECTIONS on REFLECTIONSj 

OR AN OBSCURE AUTHOR'S ANSWER IN PROSAICAL 
POETRY, TO A CELEBRATED AUTHOR'S LETTER IN 
POETICAL PROSE. 

Mifer ifte Scnccio— Mifit duas in banc iirbem epiftolas, rabici fyco- 
phantica non inanes. N, Heinjtus ad Gronovium de Salmajio, 

Burmann, SyUoge Epiftolarumy torn. Hi. f, 27c. 

BY THE SAME. 

^r HAT is this thing of declamation, 
That roars fo loudly through the nation ? 
A Letter do ye call't ?■ a Letter ! 

No Jefuit could write a better. 
Intended ? — no, but really fent 
A make-bate on the continent. 
Another ElFay made by lule 
On the Sublime and Beautiful. 
Here tropes and figures, all fo nice, s 
There thunderbolts on Dr. Price ; 
That We ftand gazing and admiring, 
And He, be fure, is juft expiring. 

But why this mighty thundering, whence 
This wafteful blaze of eloquence ? 
Could he not fay, what mifchief *s brewings 
Without this hideous ciy of ruin i 

I If 
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If the poor Dodor err'd in ought, 
Miift he fo coarfely chide the fault ; 
Bufiboning, like his friend O'Leary,* on 
Th' ah'eady-vanquifh'd Preftyterian ? 

I lov'd his prowefs, when of late 
He led the war of high debate ; 
Stood like a champion 'bove the reft 
For our Palladium, the Teft, 
With arm uplifted to deftroy 
The rallied firength of ftout Beaufoy, 
RepuU'd the veteran troop of Houghton, 
(Tho* Fox himfelf that party brought on,) 
ChargM through their ranks en cavalier^ 
And, woimded Prieftley in the rear ; 
Then, with a furious flroke, back-handed| 
Laid the deferter Sheridan dead : 
That time all parties join'd to cheer him ; 
The veiy " tongue of lofs" cried, " hear him j** 
E*en the Diflenters calPd him clever : 
So far 'twas well — but this was ever 
His nature, his unhappy knack elfe,— 
He lays an tgg^ and then he cackles. 

■^ Father O'Leary is a pleafant Irilh pricft, vho has indulged his 
Vein of humour in certain publications upon fubje^s of religion. 
Tlvefc pamphlets, if any of them arc yet to be found, will juftify 
what is here faid of their author. For inftanccs of our letter-writer's 
buffoonery, fee HeJeSms, p. 15. 96. 107. 

Awakened 
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AwakenM from a gaudy dream 

Of Chivalry, his idle theme, 

His dainty fbmach can't digefl 

An honed Revolution feail : 

That plain and wholefome Englifli truth 

Is Porridge * to his tafte, forfootb, 

Greafy, unpalatable, grofs, 

And naufeous as a doctor's dofe : f 

For him, he'd rather be without it 

Than always thanking God about it. 

Thus a fond mother's humorous boy, 

Whofeftomach, trafh and fweetmeats cloyi 

^ On the forenoon of the 4th of November laft, I>r. Richard Prioe^ 
a non-ccmfonning minifter of eminence, preached at the diflendng 
meeting-houfe of the Old Jewry, to his dub or Ibciety, a very ex- 
traordinary mifceUaneous fermon, in which there are fome good moral 
and religious fentiments> and not ill exprefled, mixed up in, a fort of 
forridge of various political opinions and reflections. 

ReJiSmSf p. i^ 

f The kind of anniverfary fermons, to which a great part of what 
I write refers, if men are not fhamed out of their prefent courfe, ift 
commemorating the faft, will cheat many out of the principles, an^ 
deprive them of the benefits of the Revolution they commemoratef 
I confefs to you, Sir, I never liked this continual talk df refifiance 
and revolution, or the pnuftice of making the extreme medicine of the 
conftitution its daily bread. It tenders the habit of fociety dangarwfly. 
valetudinary i it is taking periodical dofes of mercury fublimat^ 

F- Si- 
ll 
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Is brought to table, takes his place ; 
But will not fay Amen to th' Grace. 

When France had burft her iron chain. 
And Freedom there refum'd her reign» 
When her Oppreflbr's flaff wasbroke. 
And millions had put off the yoke, 
Who thought it was profane to lay, 
" Thank Heaven, IVe livM to fee the day ?*' 
Yes— his nice confcience is (b fqueamilh. 
He fain would call thofe thanks blafphemifli;* 
But when that high and haughty Dame, 
Whofe fpirit is his proudeft theme, 
When (he the defperate deed has planned 
f To fidl by no ignoble hand ; 

* I find a preacher of die gofpel prophaaing tbt bcaudful-vnd pro* 
pbetic ejaculation^ &c. p. 99. 

f I heafy and I rejoice to hear, that the great lady, the other ob- 
jeBt of the triumph, has borne that day, (one is interefted that beingi 
made for fufiering, Ihould fuffier well) and that (he bears all the fuc- 
cee^ng days, that (he bears the imprifonment of her hu(band, and 
her own captivity, and the exik of her friends, and the infuldng adu* 
latioa of addrefles, and the whole weight of her accumulated wrongs, 
tnth a (erene patience, in a manner fuited to her rank and race, and 
beoomii^ the offspring of a (bvereign diftinguifhed for her piety and her 
oourvge ; that like her (he has lofty fentiinents ; that (he feeb with the 
dignity of a Roman matron ; that in the laft extremity (he will (ave 
ktrfelf finam the laft diigraee^ andtUatif (liemuftfaUj OMtyrfXi/altfy 
m ignobU bandt p. IIU 

Ho 
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He triumphs in fuch royal zeal ; 

*Tis then this pious Oracle^ 

(So fpirited her enterprize is) 

T' applaud felf-murder, pbilippizes ; * 

And chaunts once more that foothing note 

He fung when P- « 1 cut his throat. 

Knight of the tongue and tearful eye,. 
Laft ** Orphan-heir" of Chivalry, 
' Champion of Ladies in diArefles, 
Both of Fair Queens and black Frincefles ^ 
Or, if that humbler name you chufe, 
Great Prolocutor of th' Hindoos ; 
May I prefume a while to borrow 
Your tongue's alternate fcorn and forrow > 
For fure no other tongue can tell 
A talc of forrow half fo well; 

" That dreadful morning in 06lober l'*^ 
(Who can fpeak of it and be fober ? ) 
*' * O tkat feme artift would engage 
** To bring that ftory on the ftage,. 



M 
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. *. I know they fet him up as a fort of oracle ; becaufe, with the 
l»eft intentions in the world, he naturally phiiiff^izss, and cbaunts bit 
prophetic forjg in exa<ft unifon with their defigns, p. 13. 

f Why do I feel fo diflfcrcntly from the Rev. Dr. Price, and thofe- 
•t his lay Hock, who will choofe to adopt the fentiments of his dif- 

courfc J 
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** That I might give my tears to flow 

*' O'er the dire fcene of royal woe { 

^' There would I fit and fliew the world 

** How I can weep when kings are hurl'd, 

*' Hurl'd by misfortune fioni their throne— 

(I'm not no^w fpeaking of our own.) 

** But let not Dr. Price appear, 

•* Nor any of his flock come near ; 

** I know they do not feel as I ; 

** No : ' thefe four-natur'd dogs' can't cry. 

** I'd be afliam'd to fhew my face, 

** If 't did not cry at fuch diflrefs, 

*' Why, I have cried, when Siddons late 

** Prefented the fad turns of fate, 

•ourfc?-— For this plain reafon— be aufc it is natural I fliould, 
p. 119. 

Bccaufc when kin^s are burled from their thrones by the Suprenae 
Director of this great drama, and become the objeft of infult to the 
bafc, and of pity to^he good, wc behold fuch difaftcrs in the moral, as 
we Ibould behold a miracle in the phyfical order of things, ibid. 

* Some tears might be drawn from me, if fuch a fpeSade ivere eX" 
hihited on the flage, I fhould le truly afJmmed of fnding in my^dj thmt 
fuperfidaly theatric fenfe of painted difrejs, whilft I could cxvilt over it \ 
in real life. IFith fuch a perverted mind, I could never vejiture to fheiv 
fry face at a tragedy. People would think the tears that Garrick for* 
merly, or that Siddons not long fincc, have extorted from me, were th« 
tears of hypocrify j I fhoul4 know them to be the tears of folly 
p. 120. 

"In 
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^^ In the frail, beauteous, humbled ShoreV 
** I cried, when Garrick long before 
** A6ted a * fond and foolifli* * King ; 
•* And (han't I, when the very thing— 
** I would fay, when the ftory's real ; 
^^ 'Tis natural that one fhould feel. 

** Once, I acknowledge, and but once, 
•* I was that idiot, prating dunce, - 
*' To hint a likenefs 'tween our Csefar, 
** And him of Babylon — \hailnezzar ; 
** That Caefar fhould be fent to grafs, 
** As that o'erproud Chaldean was, 
** Alas, the words that are gone, are gone J 
*' But I talk'd * Babylonian jargon.' f 
** Sure fome ill Demon was let loofe 
*♦ That day to ferve me like a goofe ;. 
•* J Who trufs'd me, and took out my bowels 
♦* To make a Ihew of me ; for how elfe 

** I am a very fooU(h> fond, old man, K, Ltar^ AA IV. Sc. 6. 

f The law calls this high magiftratc, not our fcrvant, as this hum- 
ble Divine calls him, but « our fovereign Lord the King '" and we, 
on our parts, have learned to fpeak only the primitive language of the 
law, and not the confufed jargon of their Babylonian pulpits. R^/Uc' 
fionSf p. 41. 

X We have not been drawn and trujid, in order that we nxay be 
ified, like ^»;^ J birds in a mufeum, with chaff and raggs, and paltry, 
UvSnod Jhrcds of faper about the rights of man, p. xz8. 

X « Could 
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«* Could I then hold him up to fcorn, 
•* Whofc * faculties fo meek were born ?* 
** Could I then think upon his woes, 
** Nor pay the figh that duty owes ? 
** Nor fhed the tear that pity flieds ?— 
** Sure I was ftufF'd with paper-fhreds. 

** But, when I recollect that morning, 
** I feel * my natural entrails** yearning. 
** That morning's horror f makes a joke of 
** All I have read, or heard, or fpoke of : 
" That tragedy fnrpalTes all, 
** That I imported from Bengal. 
•* 'Twas then a fiercer Devi Sing J 
•* Cut down the fervants of the King, 
•* With * fcatter*d limbs* \\ his palace ftrew'd, 
•* And fell a fwimming in the blood. 

^ We have not yet been completely embowelkd of our naUral en* 
frmlSf p. 128. 

•|> The moft horrid, atrocious, and affli^iog fpeA?cle, that, perhaps, 
ever was exhibited to the pity and indignation of mankind, p. 99* 

{ They who attended in Weftminfter Hall on Feb. 18, 1788, have 
not forgotten that this Devi Sing was the principal figure in Mr. 
BwiM^a grHH In/iciy-^eei wf thi majfacrt of mnccetas, p. io8* ^ 

H The moft fplendid fcJaie in die world, which they left Jwimmng 
m ifktd, polluted by tMfbicn, and ftiewcd with Jcatttred Uihbs and mu* 
tikfteAcaicafeii p. 106. 

'Twas 



* 'Twas then, with infolence and fcoffing, 

' The Mob feiz'd King, and Queen, and Dauphi*, 
' Coach'd 'eni, and drove 'em on at will— 
' Cheyt Sing was ne'er us'd half fo ill ! 

* While fifhwomen, fet on to plague 'em, 

* Profan'd 'em like the Munny Begum." 



Choice ftories thefe, when finely penn'd ! 
For what ?— To fet the hair an end ; 
To blanch with horror ladies' cheeks ; 
To call forth groans and piteous fhrieks : 
To make men ftare, and children cry ;— 

What pity 'tis they're all ! ' 

That Munny Begum,* we are told, 
(For his ftrange mouth blows hot and cold,) 
That facred Princefs turns a penny 
By Gin, to make up her revenue ; 
< Has a great (hop, and fells a can 
Of the beft drink in Hindoilan : 
Ladies of Europe, make your moan. 
The glory of your world is gone : 
For earth-born creatures have offended 
The brightefl vifion f e'er defcended 

* Mr. Burke affirmed in Wcftminfter Hall, that the Begum kept 
the greateft ginrlhop in Hindoftan. It was upon this occafjon that ont 
of the counfel told him he blew hot and cold, / 

f Surely never lighted on this otb, which ftic hardly feemed f 

touch, a more delightful vljion. She added titles of vtt^ratm t0 

chofc of entkufiaftic, «J^2«ff/, rejj^fol Ifvr. Refle^nSf p. xzz. 

Up«» 
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Upon this orb from realm above; 
ObjeA of awe and diflant love ; 
Bat grofsly they prefumM to handle. 
And out went glory * like a candle ; 
Nor does there virtuous breath remain 
Enough to blow it up again. 

Where were your naked weapons then. 
Nation of gallant gentlemen ? 
I thought ye were indeed fo flout, 
** Ten thoufand**f of 'em would be out ; 
Ten thoufand jolly weapons bar'd 
Againft thofe devils, les Poijfardes* 
Truly the dirty work was much. 
But youM " ennoble J what you touch/* 

* The glory of Europe is extlnguyhed for ever^ p. 113. 
•|* 1 thought ien tboujand Cwords muft have leaped from their fcaU- 
lords to avenge even a look that threatened her vith infult. — But the 
age of chivalry is gone. — ^That of fophifters, ceconomifts, and calcu- 
latorsy has fucceeded; and the glory of Europe is extinguifhed for 
ever, p* 112. This is a very high ftraiu of eloquence. 
So King Lear in his ravings 

To have a thoufand with ml burning fpitSy 
Come hifling in upon 'em. (Les Vmffardci,) KOi TIL Sc. 5. 
I have brought thefe two pallages together^ as no bad inftaacc t# 
(hew the mar alliance between the great wit and the madffum, 

;); That chaility of honour> which ennobled what it touched, p. m%. 

Vol. IV. a You 
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You fhould have luggM *cm out by th' cars ; 
What, are ye * men and Cavaliers i'* 

Well, if you will not ufe your fabres. 
E'en take a lefTon from your neighbours, 
Where's he,f that libellec, 1 mean. 
Who daM, with us, i^ront your Queen ? 
At firil, he hop'd to brave the matter : 
But when the Law began to clatter. 
There was fuch terror in the founds 
It fcar'd him out of Chrifiian ground : 
So to the Hebrews he repaired. 
And waited for a growth of beard ; 
Nor came again to public view 
Till he had made himfelf a Jew« 
As horfeftealers, t'enfure their prey^ 
Will dock, and cut the ears away. 
And thus difguife a forry horfe 
fiy making his appearance worfe ; 
So, curtail'^ of his nat'ral fhape, 
Our noble culprit thought to fcape. 
By hb difguife of head and tail ; 
But no, we have him fafe in jail: 

^ Little did I dream that I fhould have lived to fee fucfa diiafters 
fallen upon her in a nanoH vf gallant men, .in a nation of men of ho- 
nour and cavalierSf p. iiz. 

f Wc have Lord Geot^ Gordon faft in Newgate, Ice. p. 124. 

T.hcr«, 



There, in a " fpiritual retreat*' * 
Of " wholefome darknefs" be his feat.— 
Our Newgate'sf very like your Baftile— 
He's there ; and there we'll keep him fafii till 
We've made him con his Talmud o^cn 
We'll teach the RaUin to call whore. 

But hark ! for now, methonght I heard 
A dark, iU-omen'd, fuUen word; 
A boding-i*«>«hark» that voice again ! 
And " fomewhat of prophetic ftrain.'* 
Tis fo ; while we dreamt nothing of it. 
Our Politician ia turn'd Prophet. 
Alas, f<M: France! he reads her doom 
Da vifiona of flrange woes to come. 

Thus, I remember to have feen 
A certain prophefying Dean, 
Self-nam'd CafBindra, as men tell ; 
Oinr Author's motley parallel. 
Hike him, he had the gift of fpying 
Great things, = ia little canfes Ijring ; 

* la thiifiiriiiuU rttnat let the nobk tibeUer remaiAy p. 12 1 
jnadmaiiy who hit ofcaped from the prote^Ung raftraiitts add KMg|te 
darhufi'oi his celly p. 8. 

f JVe bavt frijons almafi tnjtnug'ms ike Bijfiih^ -for tho((i wh» iti» 
to libel the Queens of France^ pb X£5. 

Vet him there mnSM* t^ his Tabmtdf ibid. 
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Who knew if England's trade would fail, 
By looking on a weather's tail ; 
Or, if her glory were t'increafe. 
Could read it in th' excifeman's face : 
Who peep'd— I'm half afham'd to tell ye— 
Who peep'd into a matron's belly ; 
And faw, what well might make him flare, 
Rebels in embryo kicking there; 
Which, but for that dofe fultry priibn. 
Would fwagger out, and he too free foom 
Improving on thisxlever hint, 
He made a Book on Government. 
There he began to huff and vapour ; 
And fwore (for he would fwear on paper) 
^ He'd prove, each Author elfe a block, 
From Ariftotle down to Locke ; 
And with a feather of his pen 
"Sweep off the Natural Rights of Men. 
Then wrote to fiateimen * j^^-letters ; 
With thoughts on chains, and hints of fetters : 

if ^ In that-treatife on government, the amthor tbought he had gained 

a triumph over the LocHans, (as he was pleafed to call thofie againft 
vrhom he wrote) hy introducing totM mce diftinAion between coa* 
tracts and quafi-contra£ls. I have followed this nicety in giving an 
accurate name to thofe things which he called < Letter^* to the Vwuch 
ttoillcr. They were not letters, but ^lafi-Ietters. 
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Shut up his Bible-book, and fwore, 
He would purfue that trade no more : 
He was, thank God for% high enough^ 
With fuch like fkimble-fkamble fluff: 
He would be all-in-all a writer, 
And turn his backfide on a mitre— 
Which his vain eye fa w, God knows wherc,- 
Like Macbeth*s dagger, drawn in air. 

* He's paft ; Oblivion 'gins to fpread 
Her fhado^ o'er his breathing head* 
His ill-lhaP^d labours round him lici^ 
An early buried progeny. 
Yet their fond parent in his time, 
DcemM them prophetic, rare, fublime f, 
Thought each an everlafting worky 
Look'd big, and fhook his head at Burke^ 

* The political volumes of this "writer arc now beyond ray reach* 
I have neither the Caflandra, nor the book, on* Government, nor the 
Letters, nor any other j and can only add, from report, concerning 
that affidavit-like paiTage which made fo pleaCant a figure in one o£ 
them, that the author was provoked to infort it by fome pointed 'in* 
imuations of our Letter-writer. What followed was natural. A re* 
conciliation foon took place between two perfons,. who, be(ides their 
other points of refemblance, agreed fo nearly in the rare virtue of felf« 
denying moderation, that the fiatefman,. as he has told the worldt- 
(p, 356) < defired honours, diftindHons, and emoluments^ but a little ^' 
and the divine fwore he would not have them at all* 

D 3 But 
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But fee our Prophet now retire ; 
This Irifh Seer * of " blood and fire," 
Whofe raven-voice has warn'd us wait 
The havoc of a mighty ftate ; 
Hear him, with cool indifference, tell us, 
f He's got again among good fellows, 
To labour in a leiTer ruin. 
While that more glorious work is doing. 

So that old Prophet, to his ihame» 
Tb^ Jew, the earlieft of his name. 
He that was refiive, and tum'd taif. 
And went to prifon for*t i' th' whale^ 
That fulky^ favage prophecyer, 
(But Heaven, thank Heaven, made him a liii) 
Cried, " Nineveh ihall be deftroy'd ;" 
And, at that profpedl overjoy'd. 
Stood by, without remorfe or pity. 
To view the ruin of that city ; 
Hoping to fee a pretty trick fliewn. 
In the event of his predi6tion. 

* Ift the preTeDt form your Commonwealth can hardly remain ;" but 
Wfore its final fettlement it may be obliged to pafs, as one of our poets 
fays, « through great varieties of imtried being," and in ail its tranf- 
migrations to be purified by fire and blood. ^ 

f My own opinions come from one, who fnatches from his thare io 
the endeavours which are ufed by good mci^ to difcredit opulent of- 
prelTion^ the hours he has employed on your affairs. 

ADVER. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

The following poem, though not dire6tly bearing the 
name of its noble author, contains intrinfic evidence 
of its origin, by perfonal and local allufions, that 
cannot leave a doubt of who the writer really is : yet 
we forbear to name him ; as, either from miflaken 
delicacy, or a certain ungenerous apprehenfion of its 
being a degradation for a man of high rank to be 
clafled with authors, the prefent work has never been 
exprefsly avowed. The Surry s^ the Lanfdawns^ the 
Dor/ets of other <bys felt differently. Lord Bo^ 
Unghroke and Lord HalUfax were prouder of their lite- 
rary honours, than of all the fplendours of Peerage. 
They knew that the Coronet is moft confpicuous^ 
when graced with the laurel of Genius \ but how few 
of our noblemen condeicend to be poets, or, at leaft, 
to own themfelves fuch, in the prefent times ! What* 
ever be the motive for this fuppreflion or concealment^ 
the effe6): is equally injurious to themfelves and the 
public ; for thus all the democratic cant of the here* 
ditary dulnefs of the Peers is abetted by themfelves, 
and, therefore, it doubly behoves every real friend to- 
the caufe of literature, to be as aftively the preferver 
of the works of our living nohU authors^ as the prefent 
Lord Orford has been of thofe of former days. The 
poem that has led to thefe reflections, Ihall not trufl 

D4 to 
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to the poiSbIc exigence of future virtu, to be fcowered 
from the ruft of age by the labours of the antiquary, 
A corred copy of it fhall be recorded here, to tranf- 
ttiit to pofterity the claffic eafc, the poliflied feflivity, 
the dignified relaxation of its author, with unabated 
celebrity.- A very few words more as to the nature 
and ftile of this poem. The journey of Horace to 
Brundufium is evidently the model which the noble 
writer had mofl immediately in contemplation: 
that admirable fatire is a finifhcd example of beautiful 
narrative. The Roman poet defcribes the minutiae 
not the magnificence of his fubjeft. The frogs, the 
gnats, the cheating vintners, and lazy watermen, are 
immortalized by the ancient Latinift— -P/*?/////, Varius^ 
and Virgil arc but collaterally mentioned. Exadlly on 
the fame principle, our modem traveller expatiates on 
the " chirping reveillie*^ of the hedge fparrows, and 
ihtjiertitfupinas of his *< hog valet."— The « crayjijb 
** of RickmanfwortJf^ are as humble fubjecSls as 
Horace's " rana paluftresJ*^ The froxima canipano 
ponti nnllulay is obvioufty De'Ma%y*s at Hartford 
Bridge. In a word, the analogy is perfect ; for after 
fairly confidermg nnbo it was that went to Brundufium, 
and then defcribed the journey ; who was the patron, 
and *wbo was the poet : fay, ye critics, what bard 
could fo beautifully modemife Horace and Mecenas^ 
at Brundufium^ as the noble Author of the excur- 
sion TO WEYMOUTH ? 

EXCUR. 
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EXCURSION 

TO 

WE YM O UTH. 

Since it is your pleafure that I fliould writer 

In fuch a way as gives delight^. 

I will immediately begin,, 

And boldly dafli through thick and thin»^ 

Left that my fervants fhould not wake, 

I frequently my flumbera break, . 

And ftrike my watch at every hour, 

From twelve o'clock *till nearly four : 

At juf! three minutes after five. 

When none but reapers are alive ; 

IhtQ my carriage I afcend,. 

And ftrait my fteps to Weymouth bendj . 

The fun was up, the morning gay. 

The birds were chirping reveillee ; 

The wind was down, the fky ferene,. 

AU add a luftre to the fcene— 

My valet too, a happy dog. 

Slept in the corner, like a hog,. 

And only llarted, when the lace 

Of a new jacket fcratch'd his face. 

While he did thus employ his time^ 

X dedicated mine to rhyme ; 

J>i With 
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Twixt Hartford Bridge and Bafingftokc, 

(I give you nought by way of joke) 

I think the barvefl does appear 

More backward than in Hertfordfliirc. 

At Hackwood, Duke of Bolton's feat. 

The lodge is old, and fcarcely neat s 

It is furrouoded by a wood» 

But nothing's iaid about a flood ; 

And on the road^ I needs muft own. 

An hill you'll find, which, pray, drag down» 

At Bafingftoke, the Crown's the fign. 

Where you your gricfuMty drown in wine» 

Tis here you'll find, what gives delight^ 

The horfes fleck, the hamefe tight—* 

From Bafingftoke to Overton 

The poll is very quickly gone ; 

Tlie horfes of an a^ive fort— 

The road is good — ^the ftage is fliort ; 

But yet the men are rather flat. 

In vifage ftem--in figure fquat : 

The country too, as is related^ 

Is certainly more cultivated,. 

Looks richer, and they do diiplay, 

Some (lacks of wheat, and ricks of hay. 

At Overton^ the New Inn takes the dart. 

Of one that is before it, the White Hart* 

At LVIII. as I could trace. 

The Earl of P<Mtfinouth hai a place ; 

Extet* 
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Extenfive park with fliady treeS) 
Where people ride whene'er they plede ; 
'Twixt Overton and AndoTer 
Arc many ftacks of good clover^ 
The profpcd too, it is confeft, 
Appeari to be by much the beft. 
At Overton the White Hart Inn— 
From thence to Sal'ftury we fpin.— • 
White Hart again I flop to dine, 
On mutton chops and tavern wine; 
And when I'd eat a currant tart, 
I inftantly from thence depart. 

how the landlord talk'd away I 
Hell do the fame too, ev'ry day j 
He told me every fort of thing, 
About the Queen as well as Kiny— 
Thdr llajefties could not get out, 
The people prefs'd fo much about ; 
And one and all with truth allow'd. 
They'd never feen fo great a crowd. 
He works the mail coach up and down 
From Weymouth and at Sal'lb'ry town ; 
He might, or not, believe my tale — 

1 travcl'd fofter than the mail j 
From five in the mom to four at nooa 
I went one hundred milei as foon. 
At Woodyefs inn is the next ftage ; 
tthatoomal, I engage; 
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It ftands alone— <«t Blaodford then 
The Crown we fee, but don't complain. 
And all the way along the road 
We fcarcely fee one bleft abode ; 
Faffing thro' Blandfbrd I could trace, 
It was a narrow du'ty place. 
From thence to Dorchefter we came. 
Which to an Earl has giv'n a name ; 
About it more I nothing know. 
It may be high* it may be low ; 
But I mufl make this one remark. 
The day was growing nearly dark, 
So I could not diftinguifh well 
In what it did the moft excel : 
But with the lead fatigue I reach, 
At half paft ten, the Weymouth beach : 
And all who've feen me, ope their eyes. 
And hear my tale with fome furprife. 
My fervants too, they heard me fay. 
Had conftantly rode through the day. 
And neither did the leaft expreft 
That he was forry more or left ; 
For fo much riding I contend. 
They're glad to fkid their journey's end. 
As well ZB thofb who without hefitatioo. 
Have forc'dmc now to copy tbb narration. 
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RETURN tKOU WEYMOUTH. 

Weymouth, I think, of nought can boaft, 
But a fine fand and bathmg coaH, 
The environs that Iharc the breeze, 
Are totally devoid of trees ; 
No manufadturc here you*ll find, 
But fome to fmuggling are inclin'd ; 
And * Delamot imports from town 
All that will fuit the fair and brown ; 
So with a broad fantailic grin. 
Takes King, Queen, and Princefles in ; 
Of curiofities, no trace 
Is to be met with in this place ; 
The Portland mutton and the fi(h 
Afford to all each day their diih ; 
The lobfters here, tho* very finall, 
Are good, and bought at market flail ; 
The rides are few, and wondVous fleep, 
Which often puts me near a fleep ; 
And fome prefer the briny fafld, 
Becaufe it*s cooler than the land. 
Sometimes the KLing will get a dip- 
Sometimes their Majefliet a trip 

« 



[6+1 

In the Southampton frigate takCf 
E'en tho* the feai in waves fhou'd break. 
A group of royalty's each night difplay^d. 
On what they are pleas'd to call the Efplanade^ 
In watering places all agfee^ 
The world mull ever idle be— ^ 
It is the nature of the beail. 
One nrnUt do like the reft at leaff* 
On Thurfday morn, precife at eight,' 
Their Majefties left Weymouth ; ftrait 
Their fteps to Exeter they'll bend, 
Happy to reach their journey's end.. 
And I, though trumpets won't proclaim, 
Muft then return from whence I camct. 
I made a vow, and am inclln'd 
Some new, and pleafant road to find ;- 
Or elfe, indeed, 'twou'd not be well,. 
And I ihould nothing have to tell. 
Not being over much diftrefs'd for time. 
My friends fhall have my narrative in rhyme. 
And fo attention lend ! thro* heavy gravel,, 
The road to Lulworth Caftle I unravel ; 
A fleep afcent, romantic fcene— 
Com on one fide, and pafhire green; 
On t' other, oft engage the view. 
For trees in number are but few ; 
O'er many a rugged hill we mount, 
[ Which goes into the day's account $ 

From 
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From time to time we view the fea ; 

We catch an hedge, and then a tree ; 

And in the narrow lane we meet 

With waggon loads of furze and peat. 

Full fifteen miles from Weymouth beach, 

^ehok^, we Lulworth Caftle reach ! 

Two lodges, firft, which iband alonCf 

And neatly built of Portland ftone, 

Prefent themfelves ; and, where we're told, 

Long live the King, is wrote in gold. 

Their Majefties went there one day, 

When Weld endeavour'd to difplay 

His loyalty and joy fincere. 

That the King fhould fo well appear ; 

And I may venture to relate, 

The way he took to celebrate 

This joyful and this great event : 

To pleafe them was his fole intent-— 

Some days before it was his plan, 

To purchafe plate, quite fpick and fpan ; 

And on it were thefe words exprefs'd, 

Long live the King, with T. Weld's creft. 

It gave their Majefties much pleafure. 

To be eye-witnefs of this meafure.— 

I crave your pardon for this fmall digreffion, 

The fad was freili, fo made the more impreifion« 
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But to return— I from the chaife got out, 

And in the hall am met by * Round about ; 

WhO| fat and foggy, puffs away, 

On the pidhires does difplay 

Her knowledge, which to me, I own, 

Was algebra — and f matick*s grown ; 

The portraits then of Mr. Weld, 

I with rapidity beheld ; 

And traverfcd over in a trice 

The rooms, that lookM fo clean and nice \ 

Fatty threw open every door. 

Upon the ground and the firft floor ; 

And after greazing, thought k meet^ 

To alk me if I chofe to eat ; 

Her offer I declined, and then 

Into the carriage mount again ; 

Proceed to Wareham, where I find 

Some frefher cattle to my mind ; 

Who waft me on o*er hill and dale 

To Poole, where hunger did prevail ; 

Into the Antelope I pop, 

I eat my fowl, and mutton chop ; 

And as it is a feaport town. 

Oh ! how the fifh goes glibly down ! 

* The fatteft houfekeeper ever feen. 

f Marhematics— the Elifion is neyr and pleaiiDg;* 
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From Poole to Ringwood, barren foil, 

Not worth man's labour, nor his toil ; 

And though the foil is bad, we travel ^y 

Becaufe it beats fome flages that are pad. 

Here the White Hart prefents itfelf, when lo ! 

The horfes ready, we to Lyndhurft go ; 

And if I've luck, at WincheHer to-night 

I'll deep, as much as caufes me delight* 

Over the foreft many a mile. 

We thus our weary fteps beguile* 

Arrive at Lyndhurft, horfes five. 

No more at home, as I am alive ; 

And think how much the people fiare. 

To fee me travel with a pair ? 

They calPd the lad, my Lord, indeed ! 

But Lord or not, did not fucceed 

With me, for as he drove ill, 

I paid him lefs than any ftill ; 

Onward we go, reach Rumfey about ninCi 

And fo to Winchefter proceed in time 

With greater hafte, when at the George defccnd, 

And think with joy the firft day's at an end* 

Though difficulties did arife 

At Winchefter, I clos'd my eyes, 

Apd though the country is replete 

With nany a fine and rural feat. 

Yet, travelling long after dark, 

1 could not make the leaft remark ; 

And 
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And fo, whatever is'thc ftate^ 
Muft leave to others to relate. 
When breakfafl done, I ftart again. 
And take the road to Popham Lane* 
The Wheatflieaf there prefents its arms, 
Provided with a thoufand charms 
For travellers who pafs that way, 
Whether by night, or in the day i 
And whefe the King, on fleeteft nag,. 
Often purfues the eager flag. 
From Winchefter the horfea were 
More fit to draw the worthy Mayor^ 
Than travel on the road, as they 
Won*t neither whip, nor fpur obey; 
And if they could but walk or foort, 
They'd take his worfliip into court. 
Whether it is fpite or not they mean, 
From Popham Lane to Murrel Green, 
They flrive to carry you, unlefs 
You boldly fliould yourfelf exprefs* 
On fome fign pod at Baiingftoke, 
You'll find thefe words by way of joke : 
** My worthy friends, as you pafs by,, 
" Here's amber ale, if you are. cky,'* 
And farther on was fomethiog^more^ 
Which I had not time to explore. 
From Bagfiiot to the Bufh at Staines, 
The man with eafe bis cafii obtams.. 
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The ftagc is ihort, the road is good, 

And never injur'd by a flood. 

From hence it was that Sumner tried his heac^ 

If it was proof 'gainft Hervey Afton*s lead. 

O'er Hounflow Heath, a barren foil, 

No fhade, but one continued broily 

Affords the traveller no place, 

Whether to wipe or not his face ; 

But forces him into the town 

E'er he can wafh the gravel down. 

From Bufh at Staines, to Hounflow ftrait, 

Four horfes galloped fuch a rate, 

I waved my hands, lads went their way, 

And all my mandates difobey. 

The inn I ufe in Hounflow town 

Is on the left, the Rofe and Crown ; 

FVom thence to London nought I tell, 

Becaufe the road is known fo well ; 

There I cxprefsly Hop to dine. 

To eat my chop, and di'ink my wine. 

At fix o'clock, I ikim the field. 

Where Tring's great fkill made * Cobler yield ; 

For they, indeed, went out for fighting, 

A frolick not the leafl inviting : 

But Tring was conqueror ; fo he 

Was borne in triumph, all agree, 



* Ccbkr, a Bomer, 
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SCALE OF MODERN TALENTS 

For 1792. 
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D •! A R Y 

or 

DUB DODDIMGTON. 

APPENDIX TO THE SIXTH EDITION; 

#••••• jL HE negociation was carried on with great 
heat. Mr. Pitt infilled on reftoring the Cabinet to the 
abfblute Jiatus quo^ and for diis purpofe he nominated 
Mr. Dundas, conunonly called Harry the Ninth^ as fuo- 
eifor to the Duke of Leeds.. 

The ***♦ rcfufed to treat on the bafii of the ab* 
folute flatus pt^ ; and he confidered Mr. Pitt*s inter« 
meddling widi his undoubted right| as highly infolent 
and prefumptuousft And foefides, the vety pretext was 
falfe— for fo far from preferring the balance of the Ca* 
biitet, his proportion gave an overbearing prep<Muie« 
ranee to the one fcale. 

But as he was a friend topeace« he had no objedion to 
the Wmittdflatus qtt9 ; and for this purpofe, he fuggefied 
the propriety of appointing Lord Hawkeibury to fucceed 
the Noble Duke— and Mr. Pitt fliould nominate the 
fuccefibr to Earl Camden. Perhaps the Duke of Graftoa 
might be proper, provided be would give up all at* 

Vot. IV» E tempts 
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tempts to reform the church. Perhaps, if Lord Hawkef- 
bury was objected to. Lord Auckland mi^htdo, if feat into 
the Houfe of Peers, Perhaps, to reduce the vacant feat 
to a fterile vvafte, the Duke of Montrofe might be pre- 
ferred ; and even to him he had no objection, provided 
LordHawkefbury was alfo accepted. 

In this way the armed negociation went On for fomc 
days, during which time the number of TnefTengers,*^ 
with the quantity of »////tt^/^ which pafled between the 
parties, exceeds all precedent, except in the memorable 
interregnum in 1782-3. There was in all this, a marked- 
coincidence between the negociation for the peace of the 
Cabinet, and the peace of Europe, which then agitated 
the nation. A miferable fortrefs, called OczakoW, was 
the pretended bone of contention ; while, in truth, it 
was the pofleffion of Dantzick and Thorne, which opened 
an avenue to traffic, that was the true fource of the dif- 
pute. So while it was the pretended plea of Mr. Pittj 
that he would not admit Lord Hawkefbliry into the Ca- 
binet on conftitutional motives, the real fpring of his 
conduct was a dread that he would not.manoeuyre him in 
his own linifter way ; and that he Ihould be treated, as 
he and his political tutor had treated the honourable 
party by whom they were firft elevated in power. 

' A compromife at length took place. The D* of G. who 
l}adH[)eea long negociating for the Duchy of Lancafier, 

*- ■" was 
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was appointed to fucceed Earl Camdeii is Frdfident ; ahi 
Lord St. Helen's, to fucceed the D. of L. as foreign Se- 
cretary, To this, both parties had their diftinA mo- 
tives—Mr. Pitt thought that the D. of G. would be firm 
with him, on account of his fecret indignation at former 
treatment— and the **** knew, that no motive 
under Heaven could give fteadinefs to a mind fo flexible 
as his. To Lord St. Helen's, the reafon of Mr. Pitt't 
preference was more curious— he liad been educated in 
confiitutional habits ; and of the two parties, he thought^ 
with his ufual confidencei that he was the Ht& crooked 
and infincere. 



AN EPITAPH, 

TO THE MEMO&T OF HVGH KELLT^ 
BY CAFTAIN THOMPSON. 

Pause, gemle paflenger, a Word to th* Wtfe!'^ 
Life's but an Hour's Romance — here genius lits ! 
He thriv'd, as every Man of Reafon thrives, 
And left a Wlfc'^^ very School for Wives. 
He without trite Falfe Delicacy flione, 
And dar'd to write ; nay, to defend the Throne. 

^ Alluding to his difTerent dramatic compofidons* 

Ea The 
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Tlie Mufes found him meek, untaught, and mild, i. 
ConfinnM their choice, atld riufs'd the fatburit^ child. 
S,afe and g&odnatnri were his foeial friends ; 
With all this worth— here human glorjr ends ! 



LINES 

WrittiH in afiiefial which fupporfed tin Jlatue rf Mi« 
liERVA (in a Gentleman* s garden at Parfon*s Green) hf 
m Lady nvhp had deecrOted it wthjl^wers §n the day ap* 
pointed for returning God thanks for the peace made hy 
Lord 



^VHILE venal fenates, facred rights prophane, 
And in God's temple praife th* ambitious Thane ;^ 
While f fainted roof corruption's eniign waves. 
And fall and pray'r, but marks out fools and knaves^ 
While their pure worihip (hall at court find grace, 
The fool a peerage, and the knave a place ; 
Ah ! turn my Mufe from all the felfifh traiiii 
From all the dull, the venal, and the vain ; 
O come ! O fmile ! whilft I a wreath entwme. 
And fondly dedicate to Fox this fhtine, 

^ Meant not of Lord B. but his reprefentative. 

•)- The flag on St. Margaret*s church, which invites the pious of 
Stephgis, to attend prayers thcre^ or in the Houie of peers* 

At 
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At cheerful morn-^bright iiooii«H)r penfiiPe 6vc, 
ffjouf patriot, />6^«— flialt here my vows receive ; 
Here tlie firft tribute of the ijpriog fhall bloom. 
And here thy genius cheer ftern winter's gloom : 
What tho* thefe rofe« leek their native earth, 
(Emblems of envy pining at thy worth) 
What tho^ thcfe jafmines, fair and frail, fliall fade, 
And cutting winds deflroy the lime's gay (hade ; 
Thy virtues ftili thefe laurels fliall proclaim^ 
In verdure bright, and lafling as thy feme. 
U^r thoiti fair goddefs, blame the fond defign, 
For all fluU owtt^^-^tv'/ praife, hh honour^ thincw^ 

AN od;e 

TO EIGHT CAT* B£LONGZNO TO ISRABL MINDBZ^ 

A JIW» 

% 

SCENE, the StreeU 
The Time, Midnight— the Poet at his Chamber Window. 

Singers of Ifrael, oh ye fingers fweetl 
Who, with your gentle mouths from ear to ear, 

Pour forth rich fymphonies from ftreet to fireet, 
And to the fleeplefs wretch the night endear. 

Lo ! in my flxirt, on you thefe eyes I fix. 
Admiring much the quaintnefs of your tricks ; 
Your frifkings,. crawlings, fquawls, I mudi approve: 

E J Youp 
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Your fphtings, pawings, high-rais*d rumps, 
Swell'd tailsy and Merry-Andrew jumps, 
With t^c wild nunftrelfy of rapt'roiis lover - 

How fweetly roll your goofeb'rry eyes, 
As loud you tune your amorous cries, 

And, loving, fcratch each other black and blue ! 
No boys, in wantonnefs, now bang your backs ; 
No curs, nor fiercer maiiifis, tear your flax, 

But all the moon-light world feems made for yoUi 

Singers of Ifrael, you no parfons want 

To tie 'the matrimonial cord j 
Yon c 11 il c mat/un;)inal f.rvirc c-.int-— 
Like our jii'lt parents take each othci 'b woid : 
Oa no one ceremony pleas 'd to fix-^- 
To jump not even o'er two flicks; 

You want no furniture, alas ! 

Spit, fpoon, difli, frying-pan, or ladle ; 
No iron, pewter, copper, tin, or brafs ; 
Nor nurfes, wet or dry, nor cradle. 
Which cuftom, for our Chriflian babes, enjoinS| 
To rock the flaring offspring of your loins. 

Nor of the lawyers you have need^ 
Ye males, before you feek your bed. 
To fettle pin-money on Madam : 



No 
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No fears of cuckoldom, heav'n blefs ye, 
Are ever harbour'd to diftrefs ye, 
Tormenting people fince the days of Adam. 

No fchools you want for fine behaving, 

No powdering, painting, wafliing, (having, 
No night- caps fnug — no trouble in iindreiCng, 

Before you feek your flrawy neft, 

PkasM in each other's arms to reft, 
To feaft OR lore, Heav*n*^s gieateft bleiiing. 

Good Gods I ye fweet lo^e-chanting rams ! • 

How nimble are you withy^iirhcwns 
To mount a houfe, to fcale a chimn^y-t 'p i 

And, peeping down the diimney's hole, 

Pour in a tuneful cry, th* empaflion'd fouli^ 
Inviting ^ifs Grimalkin to come up* 

Who, fweet obliging female, far from coy^ 
Anfwers your invitation note with joy^ 

And fcorning 'midft the alhes more to mope ;. 
Lo ! borne on Love's all-daring wing, 
She mounteth with a pickle-herring fpring. 

Without th' affiftahce of a rope» 

Dear moufiog tribe, my limbs are waxing cold— ^^ 

Singers of Ifrael fweet, adieu, adieu I 
I do fuppofe you need not now be told. 

How much I wifh that I was one of you. 

£ 4 7^# 
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Tii folh^ing Songs fung in Harlequin Fortu* 
KATVSi arefaid t9 he written hy R. B« Sheridan^ 
Bfq. 

S6NG| Mr. Bannister. 

Irv HEN *tis night, and the mid-watch is come. 

And chilling miils hang o*er the darkened mainy 
Then fatlors think of their bx diilant home, 

And of thofe friends they ne'er may fee ag^n. 
But when the fight's begun. 
Each ferving at his gun, 
Should any thought of them come o'er our mindy 

We think but (hould the day be wont 
How 'twill cheer their hearts to hear, 

That their old companion he was one* 

Or, my lad, if yep a miftrcfs kind 

Have left on (here, fome pretty girl and true. 
Who many a night doth liften to the wind. 

And fighs to think how it may fare with you : 
O I when the fight's begun, 
Each ferving at his gun, 
Should any thought of her come o'er your mind. 

Think only, fhould the day be won. 
How 'twill cheer her heart to hear 
That her own true love was one* 

SONG, 
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SONGi Mr. Vbunok* 

OhEERLY mf heart, of cottrage true, 
The hour*8 at hand to try your worth, 
A glorious peril waits for you. 

And va}our pants to lead you forth : 
Mark where the enemy's colours fly, bcfys, 
There fome mud conquer, fome muft di^, boys ; 
But that appals not you nor me. 
For our watch-word it ihall^ be, 
Britain ftrike hoo^ ! revenge your coimtry's wroogf 

\^en rolling miAs their march fliatl hide, 

At dead of night a chofen baod, 
Lifl'ning to the daihing tide, 

With filept flep fhall print the fand. 
Then where the Spanifti colours fly, boys | 
We'll fcale the walls, or bravely die, boys j 
For we are Britons bold and free, 
And our watch-word it fhall be, 
Britain firike home ! &c. 

The cruel Spaniard then too late, 
Difmay'd, (hall mourn the avenging blow, 

Yet vanquifli'd meet the milder fate, 
Which mercy grants d &Uen foe. 

E S Thus 



* 
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Thus fiiall the Britifh banners fly, boys, 
On yon proud turrets rais'd on high, boys, 

* 

And while the gallant flag we fee. 
We'll fwear the watch-word ftill (hall be, 
Britain ilrike home ! &c* 

To MAJOR CAULFIELD, 

ON SEEING HIM WITH HIS PARTY MAKING THE ROADS 
OF COKfMVNICATION^ IN THE HIGHLANDS OF SCOTf* 
XiAND. 

BY W. S. OF CORIARIG, JUNX lyjr. 

W' HY fo much labour and expence, I wonder. 
To move fuch fiones and blow fuch rocks afunder ? 
You that have drank, Sir,, at the Mufe's fountain. 
Though you want faith, with eafe'may move a mountain* 
Sweet as Amphion, Orpheus, .or Apollo, 
March on and fing; — the rocks will dance and follow.. . 

EXTEMPORE, 

.«K LADY BUCKINOHAM's SITTING IN THE YACHT** 
BOAT m THE BEECH Or THE RIVER DEE,. 

BY SIR ALEXANDER SCHOMBERG* 

Of hU Queen and her barge let Mark Antony boafl> 

This boat fliall be facred to me ; 
Such radiance bright Caroline iheds on this coaft*» 

That Cfdaiu muil yield to tbJ Dee. _ 

TO- 
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to MONS« ROUSSEAU, ON HIS BOOK AGAINST TR9 

STAGE. 

BT RICHA^RD BERBNGERj ES<^ 

KnOW'ST thou no aftors crown'd with juft appltnife, 

Whofe worth could fpeak and vindicate their caufe ; 

Blamelefs their manners, as their genius bright, , 

While each on each refledts a fairer light : 

That thus indignant flames thy cynic rage,. 

And all thy thunder menaces the Stage ? 

O would thy fortune more propitious fraile, 

And give thee, RoulTeau, in our Britain's ifle,. 

To fee her Garrick grace the fwelling fcene,. 

Charm'd thou wouldfl fit and hear away thy fpleen ; 

Bleft with each talent that the iw/e admire,, 

Bleft with each virtue that the good require.. 

His pow'rs would flrike thee wonder wounded, mute,. 

And all thy calumny his U/c confute ; . 

No more againft his art thy zeal would glow,. 

But thou return, a friend,, who cam'A a foe- 
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A full Mid true Account of the dreadful and milancboly 
EarthqjTake, 'uobicb hafpeued hetween tweheand one 
o^CIoct in the Mornings on Tburfday the yb ofAfril^ 
1750, HKitb an exaB Lift of fuch Ptrfons as bave 
hitberto been found in tbe Ruhhijb. In a Letter from a 
Gentleman in Town^ to bis Friend in tbe Country** 

SIR, 

In obedience to the commands you left me, wh^n you 
went out of tOTvn, that if any thing (hould happen on 
Afril the 5th| as you fully expected, and, as the event 
has proved, with too much reafon, I fliould write you an 
account of it ; I have made it my bufinefs to learn as 
many particulars attending this dreadful cataftrophe, as 
the ihortnefs of the tlme^ and the confufion we are all 
in, would admit of. I believe I need not trouble you 
with an account of the general effects of this calamity, 
which, no doubt, you will receive from other hands ; I 
ihall only pick out fuch circumiUnces, as I think likely 
to efcape others, who may not have had an opportunity 
cf making (b nice an inquiry as myfelf* 

* TKis and the feilowing yiu (I^Efput wow publiflied immediatcljr 
iifecr the falfe alarm of the earthquake, by the Li£e«guar4|nan in 1750b 
They were at the tixxte of their puWcatioii fencraUy aicribed to Paul 
^hiteh:ad; Efa. 

I ihall 
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I fhall begin, therefore, by teliiag you, that the ahfltt 
the town had been in ever fince the fir ft and fecondihock^ 
wa« confiderably increafed on the firft Sunday of the 
prefent month, by its being obferved, that feveral otR* 
cers had received the facrament that day ; and though it 
was afterwards affirmed, and the town was pretty well 
convinced, it was in order only to qualify themfelvef 
upon the lafl promotion, yet, fuch is the efkA of 
fear, that its firft impreffiohs could never be rightly got 
over, 

I take for granted, you know the time the late ihock 
began at, and how long it lafted, therefore fhall omit the 
relation of it. 

The very firft man that was funk in the earthquake, 
was the Bifhop of London : it feems he might have ef* 
caped, but his 2eal was fo great in diftributing copies of 
his letter, which, good man, as the time drew near, he 
gave away in bundles, thirteen to the dozen, to any 
body that would accept of them, that he took no mai^ 
ner of heed to his fteps, and fo entirely loft hin^elf^ 

The Duke of Ncwcaftle was the next that was over* 
whelmed : Ae place he was loft in is eafily known by 
^e number of papers, and quantities of red tape, that 
are ftill fcattered about it. He appears to have been 
very t)ufy in dig^ng under ground, as much as he 

could^ 
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temld, but to have been able to make but little way*^ 
Mr. Stone had but juft time to wrap himfelf up in his 
calico night-gown,^ but having entirely forgot the fteps 
. he went up, was obliged to remain where he was : as it 
is a very high place^ many are impatient to fee him come 
down» 

I know you will be forry for poor L— y C— — , and 
Mr. P— ; they were found buried under vaft heaps of 
dirt, which, by the pofture they are yet in, they feem 
rather to have drawn towards themfelves, than to have 
ihovM from them^ as they ought. 

As to my Lord Chefierlield, there is no getting at 
him yet, the weight of other people's houfes that have 
£dlen upon him being' immenfe ,* however, it is hoped, 
it may be removed in time.. One of his fons was fwal- 
lowed up in the Duchefs of Kendal's houfe in St* 
James's Square,, but they are not yet able to find in 
which part of it he is* 

It is reported the.confufion was very great in Bloom(^ 
bury Square; however, Mr. Butcher was directed to 
anfwer,. in his own name, all the letters received from- 
foreign princes, by the lafl mail ; though it. is faid, on 
the other hand, that fo far from any appearance of fear 
there^ the company ituck to the pharaoh*table, during 

the. 
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-^thc whole time, with a conftancy quite heroic ; OnIy> 
..indeed, that night, they played ready money. •' 

little Mifs Aih is about town again as much as ever; 
though what hole flie went in at, and came out of, no« 
body knows* 

A certain pretty Lady you know, remarkable for her 
2eal lafi Weftminfler ele^ion, was takea near the HuC- 
tings, Covent Garden 2 fhe attempted to cry out, as ihc 
.went down, Oh^ /wy country / but her mouth was i^opp'd 
before fhe could pronounce the whole ientence. Seveml 
ladies that had been playing at brag, were found with the 
naturals in their hands. 

• * 

I 

Some people were fo lucky as to find a way under 
g^round„ from the city, and rofe dire£tly in the Houfeof 
Lords, where they feemed to like this change better 
than their old one.. 

Lady Vane, who did not lie at home that nighty 
knew nothing of the matter 'till flie got up : llie fays^ 
ihe felt a great fhaking, but did not take k to be an 
earthquake. 

Lady Anfon war a good deal frightened, but not 
hurt, by the &11 of the tefter of her bed ; it feems the 
upholfterers had forgotten to faflea it, but by a very 

flight 
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ffiglif pack-thready fo that the leaft motioa it had beeif 
put in muft have brought it down long ago.. 

•The goodiiefs of the prcfent glorious Miniftiy upon thit 
occafion can never be fufficiently oonamemorated : they 
were all the tkne picking all forts of people out of the 
dirt) and leading them into the Court at St James's, for 
inrhich ufe they had forcibly iet open the great gates, in 
^ight of thofe within, who defigned to have kept the 
place clear for perfons of figure ; though fome people 
liave the ill nature to afcribe to the hurrjr of fear, that 
"file day before this accident a very great man difpofed of 
m place of $ool. per annum, in favour of a gentleman of 
great worth, and greatly recommended, even tho\]gb 
bis own footman had afked it* 

The free independent eleftors met extraordinary that 
night, to drink fuccefs to earthquake the third • whert 
Sir George Vandeput afTured the company, that he 
would to the utmoft of his power, and as far as in him 
lay, promote any future earthquake, which he looked 
upon to be the natural conftitution of the land, and the 
only means of fettling things, and produced a letter 
from Admiral Vernon, which affured them of the fame 
on his part» 

• 

Mr. Whifton, the aftronomer, on the firft beginning 
^f the trembling, fct out on foot for Dover, on his way 

to 
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to J^rutaltttif where he has made an appointmeot to 
meet the ^lillennium: it is thought, if he makes tole* 
rable hafte, he will arrive there firft. 

I have been told, but I won't anfwer for the truth of 
it, that Sir John Barnard has propofed to the Parlia- 
ment, a tax upon fear and folly, to be levied on thofe 
that have tranfported themfelves out of the reach of aa 
earthquake. 

The Prince of Wales behaved upon this occafioOt 
.with that humanity and generofity, which conftantly at- 
tend on all his actions ; the firft of which difiinguifhes 
liim ai much from the reft of j^inces, as the latter does 
from the reft of men : he was feen to weep during the 
whole time of the confufion, though he could help but 
little, otherwife than by confttntly warning thoib he fitw 
in danger, 77jere^s holc^ ycu*ll tumhU into it ! Tbsi 
bou/e wiU fall upon your head! But, by a ftra»ge ftupi* 
dity, people kept preffing on, in the fame diredion they 
fet out, till they all funk together. 

This, Sir, is all I have hitherto been able to pick up, 
of what has happened in this horrible fubverlion of things. 
I don't doubt, but a little more time will fiirnifli mate- 
rials for many more, and much longer letters of the 
fame fort ; as everj' moment, the more nibbifli b re- 

moved^ 



♦ 
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moved, and the deeper they go into it, the more peribhs? 
of diftinftion are found at the bottom of it. 1 am, 

SIR, 

Your moil obeient fervant, 

P. D, 

LonJoftf 
^fril tin 5/^ 



A.fecond Litter fritn a GintlefHan in f^^Xf to hU Friend 
in the Country^ 9n Account ef the late dreadful Earth* . 
quake ; containiHg a Liji §f ftnwd m^in Fer/am that 
bave hettJiftifefituHd U the Raiii/bt. 

S I R^ 

.As your laft letter flicws you more defirous ©f 
knowing the calamities and behaviour of this wicked 
tbwn upon the late earthquake, I fliall furnifli you with 
as many particulars as I can. 

All forts of people arellill very hard at work in digging 
away the hibbifh, and faving the lives of their fellow 
creatures, though we are fure there are many who, 
though not as yet quite dug out, ai:e in no danger of 
dying, for the workmen have got near enough to over* 
bear fome of their converfation*. 

By 
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By the load of ruins that incumbered it, it was 
foon difcovered where White's chocolate houfe \vl^ 
fwal lowed up : it was got very low, but as a great nun»- 
ber of pcrfons of the firft rank were known to be in it 

'that night, their tradefmen have been very arduous in 
coming at them, and after having gone through much 
dirt, are near enough to hear their talk : it feems the 
betts run very high, as to whofe creditors will lay hold 

^cfhimfirfi. 

. Mn Taafe offered an even wager that they were all 
'going to hell, but no one would take it up, iince which, 
'^y ' giving grtat odds, he ha» induced foveral ,tinwary 
perfons to bett withfaim : as the workmen arc now beard 
over their heads, he wants to hedge off 5 but they being 
refolved to take in the knowing one, he will be obliged 
to ftand to his betts, fo that i| is apprehendedi unlefs he 
goes to hell, he muft be ruin'd. 

, The town received fomc comfort upon hearing that 
the inns of court were all funk, and feveral orders were 

.given that no one fhould affift in bringing any one law- 
yer above ground ; but to the great concern of all welU 

• wifliers to their country, they began to fvvarm as ufual, 
and upon inquiry, it feems, they have found holes to 
creep out at* 

People 



Poopic make their way with great cafe every day out 
cf the Cocoa tree, it being a rule there never to flay for 
^eir friends : the reafon I am told is, the earth is not 
quite doied again at that place, but there is flill a kind of 
Chafin near four foot and a half wide, tluough which 
ieveral perfpns daily climb up into the world again with- 
out help or difficulty, Laft night advice came by one 
,of the afcendants thai he faw poor Sir John Hynde 
Cotton wedged in between the two fides in fupha manner, 
that it entirely hindered them from joining, though he 
himfelf could not flir, or had the leaft hopes of rifing; 
,he is at prefent alive, though ibmewhat wafted for want 
of fuflenance, but refolutely declares he is willing tO» 
fiaod in^any gap to fave his friends* 

The High Bailiff and feveral of the Duke of Bedford's 

,£riend8 are clearing away much dirt to come at Lord 

Trentham in order to returiCi him* This is complained 

of by Sir George Vandeput's committee, and they im* 

mediately, diipatched a melTenger to Counfellor Crowl, 

to argue agabft this partiality, but the Counfellor wa» 

|;one into the city to make inquiry after Mr, Webb, left, 

as he faid, that fcoundrel ihould have taken advantage 

of the earthquake to avoid the intended dud, but fo* 

kmnly avers if the raical is above ground he will cut 

bis throat* 

Yefierday 
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Yeftcrday the Speaker of the Houfc of Commons was 
dug out with the mace in his hands. It feems though he 
did not abfolutely believe the life-guard-man, yet upooL 
confultlng with fome of the old members, he came to a 
refolution of l>eing pre{>ared for the fliock, and of re-* 
eeiving it with that dignity which became his office ; he 
tSierefofe went out of his houfe attended by hU proper 
^flkers (except the chaplain, who had made the beft of 
hb way into the country) and went down with great fo* 
lemnity ; but the earth doling too foon, lopp'd off hit 
train and train-bearer, which put the cavalcade into 
fome confufion. Soon after the earth clofed, that up* 
right man, Mr. -*—-', the mace-bearer, died of the 
fright, but the Speaker fecured the mace for the h<»i0ttr 
of the Houfe, and brought it up before himfelf. 

Poor L. C— — m, Ms much feared, is quite loft ; juft 
be?ore his exit he wi(hed with great vehemence he had 
accepted L. H ■ y *s challenge, and defired nothing 
better than to meet him under ground. ' 

Sir Miles Stapleton was ill in bec^and, indeed, efcap'd 
being fwallowed up, but was veiy much hurt by the ac- 
cident ; for though he had the afEftance of all his York- 
fliirc friends to keep him on his right fide, which WJts 
prefcribed him for the benefit of his conflitution, and 
which he folemnly promifed to do, he was in an inftant 
ihook over to the other ; his friends, however, infill upon 

a it 
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it he was by their affiflance ftrong enough to ftand die 
earthquake itfelt» but that my Lady, for purpofes beft 
known to herfelf, had a hand in turnmg hinu 

The two Mr. Delavals went down in their wedding 
fiiita, left they ihould never have an opportunity o£ 
wearing them again : they were more than once in 
very great danger, but were extricated by their friend 
Mr. Foote, and are again about town, cloaths and all« 
Lady NaiTau has not been feen in a public place (ince ; 
whether die went under ground with her hufband, and 
is unhickily left behind, or not, no body knows, but 
at leaft ^tis hoped not, on account of her jointure ; fome 
ihrewd people pretend to fufpeA they know by whom 
ibe is taken oiF. 

L. L ■ r was one of the unfortunate perfons fwal- 
lowed up in White's ; juft before the calamity, he fent 
home for the key of a certain room, with a meflage, 
that in cafe he never came back again, the porter, at thp 
peril of his place, fliould take care of his Pr— — r. 

Several bodies are fearched for and hourly taken ou^ 
of the rubbifh, though known to be dead ; this is car- 
ried on at the expence of the Undertakers company, in 
order to encourage a decency of funerals, and to hinder 
people being buried in linep, contrary to thc-aS.of Par- 
iiament. 

A very 
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A very odd difpiUe happened yellerday ; it was dit 
covered where a cert^n great man funk down (whofe 
cftate had .been fettled upon himfelf for his life, and the 
rcverfion upon his fon.) L. M— — , from a compaflioa 
natural to his Lordiliip, and likewife becaufe he had 
bought his whole eflate for life, bad employed feveral 
fldlfiil men to clear away the dirt, and endeavour to 
favc him. This was ftrongly oppofed by an old ufurer 
of the city, who had bought the reverfion of the lame 
cftate from the fon, and which would commence upon 
the father's death : many blows enfued, and much blood 
was fhed ; at length the noble Lord left the field, and 
the body was no longer fought after. It fecms his Lord- 
iliip, during the confli(fl, had fent to take opinion of 
coiinfel, who were pleafed to conceive, that the title of 
his Lordfbip's antagonifl could not commence till it was 
adtuaily proved the tenant for life was dead, which, if 
matters were managed right, might be difficult to do ; 
that being dead, and being under ground, were diftinft 
things, and it was advifeable for his Lordfhip to ftay till 
the body was actually rotten, for then no body would 
fwear to the identity of the perfon, and fo, for what ap« 
peared to the court, the man might be flill alive. 

You will be aflonilhed, perhaps, when I tell you 
feveral perfons^ who might be brought into the world 
again, are fo infatuated aa flill to continue under 
i;round : they have found the famous Dr. tr— — ^ tho' 

hr 
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lie was got molt furprifingly deep, has made really a 
moft amazing colle£^ton of minerals and other curiofities 
from the earth which furrounded him, which, by their 
feel, he pronounces to be very ufeful to mankind : he 
begs his friends, iailead of taking him up, will fumifli 
him with a crucible and other materials for experi* 
inents, and has fent up a mefTage to the Royal Society^ 
that he doubts not but to produce them an infallible 
remedy which ihall prevent earthquakes for the fu* 
ture. 

Several old rakes and batter'd beaus refufe to come to 
li|^t again, but fiay below to look for their eftates, 
which, itfeems, were fwallowed up long ago. 

Several members having been frequently told that the 
third earthquake might be a diiTolution, have under* 
flood it to be a diiTolution of Parliament, and therefore 
wifely keep out of fight till tl^ are aflured their pri* 
Tiiege continues* 

At the Bedford Head a whole club was fwallowed up 
together, and in high fpirits ; but as the communication 
to the cellar was left open, they refufe the affiftance of 
their friends till the toaft has gone quite round. 

Several whift parties were dug out before the mUbers 
were finifhed, and many diJputes have arofe upon the 
occasion ; at one table the dealer, on account of the 

fuddea 
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fudden motion of the earthquake, turned up a card in 
dealing, which L y A—— F— — having a bad hand 
took advantage of, and as ihe went down infifted upon 
its being a loft deal. 

You muft undoubtedly have heard, that upon this - 
melancholy occafion, the earth opened in dififerent places, 
and feveral were loft by taking too much pains to fave 
themfelves. There was a very wide breach in the ' 
ground between St. James's and Leicefter Hdufe. As 
the breach widened, tome were fo infatuated, as to 
duok one fide fafer than t'other, and very raflily at« 
tempted to jump over. Lord Egmont went over fafe. 
Lord Robert Sutton, being well mounted upon a horfe 
given him by his Majefty, took the leap with furpriling 
ajplity. Sir Ch— H— made nothing of it. Mr. D6- 
dxBgtOD being afleep, was carried over by his friends, 
but when be waked, he was hr from being fatisfied ; for 
tiMYUgh he has in his time walked backward and forward, 
very often, he was puzzled which fide to continue' ofl 
*Tis imagined he may walk in his fleep and attempt a 
returUf and therefore orders are given to have him 
watched narrowly^ and the care of him given to one of 
the maids of honour. Poor Lord Bath did not kuow 

• 

which way to go, or what to do, and therefore, as he ha» 
not been beard of this loDg time, it is very much feared, 
lie is loft. Several waited too long on one fide to get 
cleverly to the other, and therefore went down never to 
Vi»L. IV. F rife 



rife again, Mr. Lyttelton and Mr, Pitt faw this event 
long ago, and knowing how crowded one fide would be» 
were refolved to fecure to therafelves places on the 
other, which they, being both remarkably thin, hap? 
pily accompliflied, but not without a good deal of 
jpiUing. 

You will wonder, perhaps, when I tell you I am 
going to fpeak at one and the lame time of thofe old 
iriends L, L d, L. Gower, W— U L— — n, and 
Sir Walter Bagot ; don't be furprized, *tis only to ac« 
quaint you they were all dug out by the widows and fa- 
therlefs. 

Brown Willis was dug out by order of the antiqua- 
rians ; what he difcovered when he was below, -no. body 
knows as yet, but certain it is, he has found out ibme- 
thing remarkable, and is gone down again of his oavi^n 
accord to take a farther account of it. Had hebeear 
dead, they had given orders for his being Ihifit and 
hung up. 

Broughton the bruifer was dug out by Buckhorfe and 
the Irifli boy, at the requeft of feveral perfons of 
quality, who had laid great odds on his head againft 
Slack for the enfuing Wednefday ; he too wiilies he 
could fee his way back again, having rather be there 

than 
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tbaa here ; but to his great misfortune Mailer Slack lias 
darken'd his day-lights. 

I 

Mr. Sheriff Janflen prudently kept out of the way^ 
got into tlie country, not from any fear of death, but 
becaufe he had tw» engagements upon his hands of 
great importance^ and where his prefence might b& 
requifite ; the one was to attend the next jubilee hall, ia 
&vour of the black ad, the odier was to be prefent at the 
execution of one of his own ofiicers, John Thrift, alias 
Ketch, £fq. who, 'tis imagined, will finiih his well- 
^nt life in a few (iays at Tyburn. 

■I 
. Men of all ranks made the beft of their way to HattoA 

Garden, and, infpired with the notions of virtue and 

beauty, worked inceflantly to come«t that angel Mifs 

•— r- Q . " ■ y» Two, or three pretty men, more affi- 

(jluovi^ than ther reft, feemed to exprefs a fatisfaftion in 

finding that little Mr. B-^7«— r was not there to give his 

^LjQiftancej and made very proper red/e6tjioniS upon the 

occaiion. They fooo came to her father and mother, 

from whence it was well known the young lady could 

^t be far off; ihe, indeed, was clo& behind, and by 

her. iatljer^s order, had juft given her hand to the 

^forefaid Mr. B-r— r, who was of the party when they 

went down, having fpent the evening with them the 

lught before.- . . 

F» We 
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' We good people of London make advantages of ever/ 
thing, and you little guefs what great and glorious ufes 
are made of this direful accident. If a lady has been 
forced to facrifice a diamond ear-ring to the bad run of a 
brag-table, her hufband was informed 'twas ihook out 
of tier ear by the earthquake, and loft in the raM>ifli« 
A gentleman gets arefpite from bis creditor, by faying 
his cafh is funk by the earthquake. If a nobieman can't 
afford the expences of London, the femily are packed 
out of town on account (tf my Lady^s appreheniions 
^m the earthquake. Mr. Gideon m the city threateBs 
jhis brethren with another earthquake, and calls it a 
yroper vifitation for not fubfcribing in their four per 
cents faft enough. And the comm^ioaers of Weft- 
miofter bridge have ordered this eahmity to be entered 
in their books, as a glorious excnfe for the next fink- 
ing pier. Numbers of people do now get their daily 
bread by earthquakes ; the clergy preach upon ihenfi^ 
anthors fcribble upon them, bookfellers live upon then, 
Mr. King the conjuror (hews them every m<mi4ng upon 
a table, and we hear Mr. Rich will ibon introduce them 
at his play-houfe, by way of a pantomime. The Mid- 
dlefex juftices, who have been afleep thtfe many ycart, 
are now happily roufed from their lethargy, and fron^a 
flflte of blindnefs are become (o clear-fljghted as to fee 
aiore than |iny body elfe ; they dUcover all forts of 
wickednefs and debauchery iaa mafquerade, which has 
hitherto pafTed quite unobferYed by thei% and io (hew 

ttmx 
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their good intetitionsi have laid out fome fliillings in ad- 
vertifing their advice to the yotith of both fexes not to 
frequent them : however, left they fliould too much 
injure their friendf, the proprietors of Ranelagh, they 
thought proper to keep their advice a fecret till the day 
before the mafqueradci that the tickets might be all 
difpofed off before the young people knew it would be 
improper to ufb them* 

If any other people or things come to light worthy 
of your notice, you ihall hear farther from me, who 
ami 

SIR, 
Yowr very humble ferrant. 



^3 TO 
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Epitaphiologia Aoglka; Dr, An iccuTafe Trtnftript 
of all the Epitaphs in every «co.nfecrated Church and 
Chapel throughout England and Wales. No. I. 4to. to 
be continued monthly. £y Richard Gtmgb^ F. Rw S. tmd 

Sentimental Effuiiona, in a Series of Eulogtac Son- 
nets. By Clementina Crimps a Billing/gati Fijbwantan. 
Puhlijhed by fuh/cripiion. To which will bc added a co- 
pious Gloflary of Modem or Billing/gate Grubs* 

Stolen Sweets, a Novel, in fix vols. By a Toung 
Laify in a Boarding School^ aged i6f 

TUB FOLLOWING CAPITAL WORKS ARE BXFSCTCD 

FROM EDINBURGH. 

The Hiflory of the Republic of St. Marino, in 3 
vols* 4/0. 

A new Theory of the PleafUrcs derived from the fine 
Arts. Tfvo vols. 4/^. 

Philofophical llluHrations of the Charadiers in the 
Gentle Shepherd, ^to. 

Metaphyfical Inquiries into the thinking Principle of 
'ihe Ourang Outang. By Lord il^— ^— ^. 

On the Principles of Melody in Verfification ; illuf-* 

trated by Examples from Erfe Poetry. By Frofejfor 
Mac Lachlin* 



T0 TMit DUCHESS or RUTLAND. 

t. 

Love ne*er withia that heart expires, 

Where once he held a f&vour'd feat. 
And though diftrefs may damp his firesi 

His pinion fans the lurking heat ! 

it. 

O Rutland ! in thy lovely breaft 

The phoenix-god muft reign anew ; 
And fofler'd in that fpicy neft, 

Can tinud doubts his pow'r fubdue ? 

III. 

His empirethen fio tnore deiy^ 

Sinpe deftiny is fix'd above s 
Nbf let the minutes idly fly, 

For Time has wkigs a< vrell as Love ! 

THE FOREST POET. 



t S Th£ 
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Thb duchess of RUTLAND. 

.ON JLEADrNd SOME EXTRA VAfeANT COMPLIMENTS IN 

POETRY ON HER GRACE. 

Ik 

O FICTION ! rich in varied flowers, 
Collected in wild feiry bowers, 

Does Rutland claim thy Ikill ? 
** Her lips are rofes !" and her " eyes 
" The light refin'd by ^f /»/,— fupplies !** 

** Her fmile fuperior ftill !'* 

Ah Fi6^ion ! — take thy gifts away, 

^ome other beauty to array ; 

By Rutland ill they're borne :— 

The rainbow's hues, however bright. 

Impart no flrength to day's befl light :— 

—The Truth will moft adorn ! 

HESBER. 

EPIGRAM. 

, AITVRNBD WITH A MANUSCRIPT COMBDT TO TBB 

AUTHOR. 

Your Comedy I've read— my friend. 
And like the half you pilfer'd — beft ! 

BBt fure the Drama you might mend- 
Take courage mao^Kind ileal the refi ! 

Xi£oP£R. 
VERSES 
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VERSES 

Br GEORGE KE ATE, Esq. to CAPTAIN BLIGH, 

On reading his Narrative of the Mutiny, on loard th( 
Bounty ; and of bis PaJJage in an of en Boat acrofs 
the Pacific Ocean. 

Those who their dubious traft thro* Oceans urge, 
And face the perils of the changeful main, 

Who brave the temper's howl and foaming furge, 
(So flow'd Great IfraePs harp in plaintive ftrata.) 

Such, 6od of Nature ! mark thy dread control. 
Curbing, or letting loofe, the warring wind, 

In terrors bid the waves licentious roll. 
Or in a calm their chryftal furfeice bind !••-• 

By turns anxiety, fear, hope, difmay^ 

Trhc mariner's conflicting bofom rcfndj > • 

Whilft dangers black with fate obftru6t his way, 

And half his wonted fortitude unbend 1 ^ 

Yet fcenes far more fevere may meet his eye, 
Scenes over which humanity muft weepj • 

When Mutiny, renouncing ev'ry tie, ' ■- ^ ' 
Makes man to man more hofiile than the Deep* 

F 6 WiU 
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With the fell fpirit of the firft-bora wretch, 
Who 'gainft a brother r^M his milrd'rous hand. 

When Pow'r ufarp'd, its rebel arm dares firetchf 
Th' unaided ruler can no more command. 

Then ev^iy chain of focial life is broke. 
Afloat eachpaffion of th6 alienM heart, 

E'en Icindeft deeds recallM but more provoke. 
As more the traitor's painM hj memory's fmart« 

Say, gallant Sailor ! ii4iat were thy alarms, 
When round diy bed the rdffian band appear'd ! 

Guilt in each look^ bindkig thy taptiy'd arms. 
And led by Otu thy foftVing hand had rear'd f 

Tben tarii'd adrtflHipoA tfi« ntthlefs wave^ 
Far, far remoy'd from er'ry friendly ihore^ 

To meet thi<o' lingering death a certain grave^ 
Or combat horrors fcaroe conceived before } 

Say, how remembraocc piAur'd to thy view, 
Thofe ties of lore no difiaoce can efiace ! 

How to thy agonizing faacy drew 
Thy widow*d partner, and thy helplefs race ! 

No— fhift the.thmight«*and rather fay what rays 
Of Hope (hot rottiid thee by a Hatui Divine^ 

Bade thee thy fpiritf 'midft the ftruggle raife. 
And whifper'd/r^V0//Vii might be thine ! 



J*-.i 
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And thine it luas! beaming from thee to all 
The ikme bright bope their droopitig^rength fuflainM 

The Cuff 'rings that 9ppf(BftM could not appal, 
And Timor 'i loof^foui^t coaft at laft was gained I 

With what fen(ations did each heart then melt! 

The pafi^ as well as prejtnt^ &em'd a dream^ 
Thy mercies, FROviOBNcxi ib iironglj feit^ 

As muft to life's Jaii moment be their theme« 



No ftranger thou to it ;— for at his fide, 

Whofe thirft for glory prbbM the Southern Pd<^ 

Thy youth adventured, each diftrefs defy*d, 
ProvM On his banner thy 6Wn naose t'enrol, 

O gallant S^or ! urge thy bold career, 
If the prophetic Mufe aright forefee, 

Thro* feas untry'd thoQ ftill thy oourfe m^y'fl Aeer, 
And what Co0k was, hereafter EUgb may be. 

Where canbot Britain's dauntkfs failsr extend ? 

Go fearch out trads and nations yet unknown ; 
'Midft her proud triumphs fome freih lauctls bl^HA, 

And with thy countr/% feme augmkent tbim §vm* 



jEUX 
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J EU X D» fi SPRIT. 

Lady A*****. 

Say not that this Lady's cheek 
Is lefs vermillion'd than the ftreakr 

That on the rofe*>bud glows ; 
Refi^ding that the bloom we fee 
So fweetly come and go—- may be 

The Tinaurc of the Rofe. 



Lord 

He rifes at noon, and he walfaes his head, 
Eats his dinner at fix, and at nine goes. to bed; 



Lord £******£• . 

Made up t)f impregnated powder and clay, 

And pufh'd, as bafie made him, half*fo|:m'd, into dayi 

Nature's journeyman fure, when hemade him, was drunk, 

The4icad is fo poorly dove^taiVd to the trunk j 

Or indeed, being perch'd fo awry on the fhoulder. 

It appears like a new «ne, cemented with folder. 



TUES. 
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TUESDAY AFTER DINNER, at BATH ; o% 
PIERPOINT STREET in an UPROAR, 

Occafioned ly a hte Impromptu. 

Now dinner is over> and Delia with wine 
Was exciting her cheeks to a flufh of carmine ; 
Thofe features and cheeks that look rather alarming 
All day ; but all night are quite rofy and charming ! 
Yet think not *tis " rouge,'* or the lady will faint. 
For a bottle of Pdrt is her bottle of paint« 
With this old cofmetic the nymph was regaling^ 
Which added at once to her beauty ^d railing—- 
When a meek-manner'd inmate^ j»4iom virtues adom» 
Incautiouily faid, — ** In a paper this morn, 
•* I have feen what I hear all the gentlemen fwcaring, 
•* Is a wreath that you only are worthy of wearing.*' 
^Come, Madam, (quoth Delia) come, none of your 

"jokes; 
** 'Tis you who are meant, Ma'am, and not other folks : 
" 'Tis you that taint belles with the tooth of a viper, 
" From a coronet down to the cap of a piper; 
** Who fib, rail, and nourilh that flanderous itch : 
** 'Tis you— you inveterate, ugly old witch !'V 
To thicken the riot arch Colin arofe, . . 
AffcSing to check— while he urgM.her to blows : 
. :; And 
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AntTmeriting, met with a ponderous flap, 
Frocp the fiogers that tore her antagoniil's cap : 
Quoth he, ^* (o precife is the bard in his iketchf 
** That none can miftake the original wretch : 
** I'm foriy the artift— -tlus coufin of Pindar, 
'^ Don't fee her on blaze, like a mountain of tinder-** 
«* She's engrav'd as cxaA at tht/mi of my tratch*** 
•< True Sulpbmr^ by G**^ and ttut Btimjl&tte is ^Mci/" 

IMPROMPttr. 

O/f an unpretty, ' middle-aged, tmktokat FtnAtth 
nvho MgeSf fetds^ and Jih$^ itoi « ikftf/kmi MIks frifn 
Fierpoikit Stitet, Bath» 

j^i €api( fsciu 

« Who tiikes it in sn atagry twltterj 

Points St KeHel^ imd makes it hit h^r. 

Secure from fcandal, Delia ftill may rail. 
Invent the fpiteful fib, the flanderous talei 
Paint, with the poifon of a ferpent's tooth, 
'if he fame of Beauty, and the blifs of Youth : 
Safe from retort of belles, or youth, or men, 
Safe as a bloated ipider in a den- 
To rail at Delia not a tongue will flir— 
For n§u^t u fcandal jau can fay of her! 

o^ 
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ON AN INFLAMMATION IN A LADY'a EYI. 

Stella's black eyes, of brighteft hue, 

Wherever they tUFu'd admirers drew j 

Not powerful lefs than Cupid's dart», 

Her every glance pierc'd lovers' hearts { 

The only iafety was to fly 'em. 

For all were ruin'd who came nigh 'em* 

Thofe whom her eyes had wretched made 

At laft applied to Jove for aid : 

<* Oh Jove, in mercy to mankind, 

** Make Stella, fatal charmer, blind!" 

*^ To make her blind," fays he, ^* were hardy 

** But be her eyes of power debarr'd, 

" And let them feel in turn the fire, 

♦' With which they every bread infpire." 

But Cupid made no heart a prize, 

DeprivM of aid from Stella's eyes. 

And pray'd to Jupitci once more. 

Their former brightnefs to reftore* 



STANZAS 



[ 114 ] 
STANZAS 

TO A LADY. 

You play the fool," my Delia criesi— 
Too well the charge 1 prove. 
To look on you, and to be wifei. ^ 
Were facritege to lovet 

Then ceafe, my fair, by v/ifdom's nilet 

To check a lover's fire. 
Ah, rather choofe the blifs of fools, 

And fliare what you infpire. 

And what is wifdom but a name, 
. A phantom at the beft, 
How dearly purchafed all its feme, 
If we mull live unbleft ? 

Let envioui worldlings blame our joy, 

In them the folly lies. 
Let us in love our hours employ— 

The tiiily bleft are wife. 

TO A LADY WITH A FLOWER. 

Could a fond Lover's wi(h command his doom, 

' To be that envied flower I fhould defire, 

How pleas'd on Delia's breaft I then fhould bloom. 

And, ah more blelTed, on Delia's breaft expire ! 

TO 
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TO THE AUTHOR OF A DULL EPIGRAM; 

1 OUR Epigram, my friend, is out of joint. 
What wants it pray ? Why, faith, it wants a point. 

THE B A R P, 

Though humble, yet not mean, my layi 

Ne'er ftoop to falfe or venal praife. 

To wealth unknown, I wealth difdain. 

And give to worth my artlefs ftrain : 

I fing the man, who's doom'd to ftray 

UnmarkM in life's fequefter'd way. 

Yet far above the vulgar throng 

Infpir'd with love of arts, and powVs of facred fong* 

II. 

Ilk biith obfcur^, no pomp of race^ 
No wealth, nor fplendid hopes fliall grace. 
He'll fpurn the infant's glitt'ring toys. 
And fliun the fports of childilh noife ; 
But court alone the mufe's fmile. 
While nature's charms his foul beguile ; 
And more than fortune's joys he'll prize . 
The beauty of the fields, and brightnefs of the ikies. 

III. 
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III. 

When Sprifig, rcturnwigto the earth, 
Gives cv'ry fruit and flow*ret birth, 
And, in new verdure cloath*d, the grove 
Again reoews the fong of love, 
Delighted, oft with eager feet, 
He*ll hail each opening bloom and ivfeet, 
With fwelling heart the fcene furvey, 
^i^Aod pour, by nature fir'd, the foul-enchanting lay* 

IV. 

At Summer noon-tide from the heat 
He'll feek in groves a green retreat. 
And, poring on the babbling ftream. 
Indulge fome fwe^ poetic dream. 
When Autumn crowns the varied year, 
And funs a milder radiance we^r, 
Heni walk at cool of fetdng day, 
And gaze with wififiil eye on'the departing ray* 

When Winter o'er the dreary plaihi 
Confefs'd in all its horrors reigns. 
When icy flreams forget to flow. 
And hills are hid beneath the fnow, 
No profpeA feen around to rife, 
But cheerlefs walles and cloudy Ikies, 
He*K fympathfee withi nature's iftate, 
JiMd mufe in mournful ihrains the wrecks of time and faXe. 
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VL 

He nature loves in ev'ry form, 
Alike the funfhine and the ftonn ; 
Though pleas *d the murni'ring rill he view 
Through flow*ry meads its courfe purfue. 
Not lefs he hears the torrent's roar, 
Hoarfe dafhing on the founding ihore. 
Nor brighteil fkies delight fais foul 
More than when ligl^toings flafh, and thuwleirs rend tb#' 
pole. 

His is the bofom formed to prove 
Excefs of friendfhip and of love s 
His — ardour, that impetuous glows^ 
And pity — his, that melting flows ; 
No common feelings doom*d to fharcy 
His joy is rapture, grief-«<lefpair : 
By joy exalted to the ikies, 
But, ah ! by grief deprefs'd^ how low on earth he lies.! 

VIll. , 

And as each paifion rules the hour. 
The willing mufe fhall own its powVl 
Now he ikall £ng ^n am'rops 9i:aia9 
The lover's joys, the lover's pabs; 
Now foothing pkafure (hail iikfpir^f • ■ * ^ 

Now ardent glory rovfe the lyiie^ 
Now fancy's fprightly lays ihall floWf 
Now melancholy's ikniiis «wt fol«% iirf^ and flov. 
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SONGS 

lutroiuced in the Proceffim 9M laying tbt Fttvniation §f 
a ntnu College at JR^inhtrgb^ Nov. ^6, Z789« 

Tvuz^^Tbe Conquering Hero* 

See he comes : ius w^ ^ts^fvn^t* 
Rend with loud ;^davins the air» 
Raife aloft the joyfoL lay. 
Loudly celebrate, the day. 

Sprung froii) him f whofc mental ray, 
The dawn of fcience lufn^d to day ; 
S^ he comesy on every hand 
Encircled by the learned band. 



'rv.-<7 



LONG,, long, .^flionour ^ our IQe^ 
Negleded lay the Mufe^s pile ; 

^ The words of the fongs were, at the ^requeft of feveral gmtlr- 
mtnf haftily thrown together for the occafion by the Rev. John 
Armftrong, M. A. at that time a fiudent in the Univerfity of Edin- 
^uigh. 

f Napier of Merchiilon, (of whom tht prefent Lord Napiery who 
frefided at the procefTion as Grand Mafter Mafon of Scotland^ is a 
lineal defceniant) the famous inventor of the Lajgarithms, who, by 
^ti^ elegant hiflorian of England, is defervedly ftikdj a truly Great 
Msia. 

3 And 



Her favorite walls neglefted lay. 
Rude, mean, and mouldVing to decay. 

He domes to pay the honours due» 
To rear her iacred pile ancw^ 
And bid the work aloft afcend, 
Whofe fame fliaU never, never end. 

Now, fee him in the talk engage. 
The glory of the prefent age. 
While, bending from the realm of day, 
The Sire fliall pleased the Son furvey. 



Tune— Ir^/ ambition fire thy mind^ 

Now, now, the glorious work's begun. 
That flill fliall laft while ages run, 
Whofe fame fliall fpread thro* ev*ry clime^ 
And know no end but that of time* 

Here Genius, from its ample ftore. 
Improving what was known before. 
Shall add to Learning boundaries jiew* 
And bring each latent truth to view. 

Here ufefiil fcience, polifliM art. 
Shall each diflinguifiiM hold a part. 
And knowledge join, with tafte combin*d| 
At once t'impjovey adorn the mind. * 
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TvuZ'^BrhaMnia Rules the fTmes* 

THE Stone wcVe fccn firft placf'd by Napier's haii^ 

Whofe future pile aloft fliall rife, 
Whofc fame fhall fpread through eveiydifiant buid» 

And, rais'd by time,>^ihall readi the /kies. 

Here, here, to s^ory trained, fhall riie a racCf 

Their country^s omameiit and fhield. 
Whole wifdom (hall Britannia's council ^race^ 

Whofe arms fhall guard her in the field. 

This day, long-wifh*d, to celebrate we'll raifC| 

Triumphant raife a joyful ftrain. 
This day, at lafl arriv'd, to future praife 

For jever facred ihall remain* 



JiIILTON'« 
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MILTONm GHOST. 

AN ILEOT. 

Written i> the Tear I'j^y when a Report ^evaiUd Ask 
the Grave of Milton bad been dif covered in CrifpUgaie 
Church-yard^ on lubich Occafion the fuffofed Remuim 
of this famous Poet were dug ufj and fuffered for f onto 
days to remain expofed to public Flew* 

X WAS night, and buried in profound repoici 

The numexo^ft tj^ibes «fbufy mortals la}r» 
My wakeful «yei. al^ncf forgot to cl<^e, 

And thought fucceeded tK> the cares of day : 
TiU wearied nature funk at length to refl, 

But Fancy hovering iUll around my head ; 
Fancy, the fleeplefs tenant of the breaft, 

Its airy vilions t>*er my {lumbers (jpread : 
When to fay view a gri:fly form, appears, 

« 

Of mein majeiUc, but dejeAed hue, 
Reverend, funk deeply in the vale of years^ 

The Father of the Engltili Song I knew* % 

Hail, cried I, Author of immortal lays—- 

My Son* (aid he, . thefe.titles uow fprbear. 
No time remains to wafte in ufelefs.grailp, 

.A dfffMTMt fttbjeft now demands our care I 

Gm TkM 
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Thou know'ft, and oft haft moumM how hard my lot, 

Of evil days and evil tongues the prey,* 
Diihonour'd, Wi6cwMitd^ and fofgpt,.. 

I funk the unheeded victim of decay. 
Obfcurely in a vault my corpfe was laid, 

Fertc'd by no iheltcr from the common doom, 
l<io>'ikii8e of .juraife was^ hvard tor &oth nay ihade^ 

No^ j^fitl^ of foneral adorft'd my totxA : 
¥et &W/1 fons th^ip fatkera fanlta^ difeiatniy 

The tribute long withheld of honour payv 
My flrains vidtoriou^ fiN'd die itoice of feme. 

Nor griev'd I though my corpfe unheeded lay. 
But, ah, how fliaff Itell the dire di^raccF 

With hands pfofene my MAbdieynow^dflUbfe^ 
My bones torn rude^ frotti- tfaieu- gravis' ddtee, 

Add rob'my aihes of tikeir diue repofe! 
Was it for this t uAM m fpeedom^^ caafe, 

With ceafek^ care the arduous laltourpfy^d^ 
Dethroning tyrante^ ^d aiTertmg ktws^ ' 

Till light, alas, ite Mcndly aid* denyd^?* 
Was it for this, th«>ugh' quenctiftf my vifiiaF ray, 

I woo'd the Mufe tto* bWId^ the lofty rfiymt, 
To more than mortal themes atfoxt'd my hgr, 

And foar'd beyond tbe boundt offpace and time ^ 



* Milton ilk W of tus worl^rcbmplaibsj thiit (('Kelisidialleirvpoii 
« evUdays s»d cvilliaijjtW*" 



Is this the fame I hopM from future days, 

Are thefe the mighty honours they bcftow— ' 
With facrilegious hands my corpfe t6 raife, 

My bones expofe a mercenary !ftiow ? 
To brand the wretches, who the dead m^dc, 

With fliame and fell remorfe be tliinc tiiecare ; 
The cock was heard to crow — no more he faid> 

And the thin viiion vanquifh'd into air. 

INVOCATK)M TO PAAISB. 

Mail, meek-eyM Patience, heavenly nuud,. 
But fent to earth to mortals aid. 

To teach them to endure 
The many ills which wait belovr 
In dofe fucceffion f^iU, .^md know 

From death sHaat a cune ! 
Hail, Patience, and with thee Content, 
That ever pleas'd with biefiings fent. 

The woes of fate beguiles ; 
And Meeknefs too, with placid mien, 
With brow unaltered and ferene^ 

That e'en in forrow finiles : 
And Fortitude attend thy train, 
Superior to the ills of pain. 

That ftill defies the llroke ; 
And Refignation too be there, 
In iilence ikill'd each ill to bear. 

And bow beneath the yoke ! 

G 3 Se 
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le thefc in every fcenc dtfplay'd, 
When feinting Nature calls for aid, 

And with them Hope be given, 
That through misfortunes darkeft (ky 
Emits a beam to cheer the eye, 

And point the path to Heaven, 



ADDRESS TO THOMSON, THE AUTHOR OF THE SEASON S« 

WRITTEN AT RICHMOND. 

Sweet bard, whofc lively pencil ftolo 
All nature's animated foul. 
Her %'aried femblance bade appear, 
And gave new beauties to the year : 
The chafteft tongue may own thy lines 
Where every charm of fancy ihines. 
Nor will the feeling heart refufe 
A tribute to thy plaintive mufe : 
Oft as the friend ihall tarry here. 
He'll drop upon thy grave a tear. 
And while remembrance fwells his brcafti 
Bid foft thy gentle fpirit reft ! 
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ELEGIAC TERSE8 ON THE DEATH OF MICHAEL 

BILUCE.* 

Why vainly bid the animated buff, 

Why bid the monumental pile to rife, 
Too often genius, doomed by fete unjuil, 

Unnotic'd lives^ unwept, unhonour'd dies ! 
Too oft the poet in whofe facred breaft. 

With ardour glow the mufes pureft fireff, 
ContemnM by pride, by penury oppreft. 

In anguilh live J, and in neglect expires ! 
Too oft, alas, in fome fequeftcr*d ground, 

Sitent and cold the poet's afhes deep, 
No pomp of funeral \s feen around, 

No paraRte to praife, no friend to weep ! 
Such, Bruce, the feelings in my breaft that rife. 

While guided by the mufe I wander near^ 
Mark the lone fpot where youthful genius lies^ 

And give thy fete the tribute of a tear. 
Obfcure thy birth, yet in thy early breaft. 

How deep and ardent glow'd the mufes flamc,^ 
How ftrongly in thy bofom was impreft 

The poet*s genius, and the poet*s fame ! 

* For aa account of the fubjofl of thcfc vcrfcs, fee the 36th Number 
•f the Mifror* 
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such was thy mind, but, ah ! upon thy frame 

Difeafe relentlefs urg'd its growing way, 
Fled was each joy of health, each hope of fame. 

And thou the vidlim of a flow decay : 
Like fome fair flower, that owes the defert birtli, 

Whofe buds foretell the beauty of its prime. 
But finks unfhelter*d, finks unfeen to earth, 

Chill'd by the blaft, or cropt before its time ! 
Perhaps thus blamed by unfriendly doom, 

Thy genius fofter'd in a milder ah*, 
Matur'd by age in all the pride of bloom, 

Had fpread luxuriant and had fiourifliM hiv I 
But, ah, no more the poet now remains. 

Cold is the bread that ^low'd with facred fire^ 
Mute is the tongue that flow'd in tuneful Araios, 

Check'd is the hand, and filent is the lyr^ ! 
For him, who now laments thy early tomb. 

Like thee in^ir'd with youthful Jove of lays, 
Though now he mourns^ he foon may fliare thy dpoa), 

May foon require the tribute which he pay.s. 



AUTHEN- 
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AUTHENTIC ACCOUNT 



OP THE 



LATE VICTORY GAINED BY THE BOKZEa 



OVSK THE 



ASSOCIATION IN THE KINGDOM OF TRIUNA* 

In this age of aflbciatiod, perhaps a fhort hiUtory of the- 
iatc events at Brafs-Town, in Triuna, may not be unac- 
ceptable to yonr readers. Triuna formerly confiiled of 
three kingdoms, . but, (ince, they have been confolidated 
into one. It is governed by an emperor, an hereditary 
council of two hundred and fifty, and an ele^ive council' 
of five hundred; which three parts compofe the entire, 
legiflature. For thefe rcafons the kingdom is called. 
Triuna* 

The Bonzes of this country are fo extraordinary a race 
of men, and bear fo important a part in the following 
narrative, that I cannot bring you too foon acquainted with 
diem. The ftate created them a corporate body, declared 
them to be fet apart for the inftruftion of the people, 
find endowed them with large eftates and valuable Imrnu* 

G 5: nities* 
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Dities. You will, doubtlefs, be eager to learn by what 
arts the Bonzes obtained their influence and authority : 
tfiis point I fliall endeavour to explain. The popular 
belief of Triuna, and all the adjacent kingdoms, was^ 
that the princes of thefe parts of the world did not 
reign in their own right, but were abfolutely de- 
pendent on the Emperor of Terra Incognita, com* 
Inonly called the Great £mper(»'. On this founda- 
tion the Bonzes built. They affirmed that they were 
hand and glove with the Great Emperor; that ht 
would do any thing to oblige them ; that he had given 
them a fpecial commiffion to publifh his decrees, and in- 
ftfuft his fubje^^ in the allegiance which they owed 
him. Yoti cannot, added the Bonzes, more effe£tually 
difcharge your duty to the Great Emperor than by 
treating us, his reprefentatives, with all poffible reve- 
rence» Whoever pays due homage to the Great Empe- 
ror (meaning to themfelves) (hall, immediately on failing 
down the river Mors to Terra Incognita, be put into 
pofieffion of a country far more beautiful and delicious 
than any fpot in our world ; a country, in Ihort, that 
may juilly be termed a perfe^ paradife. On the con- 
trary, the Bonzes threatened^ that whoever abfented 
himfelf from their theatres, diibeMeved their flories, 
treated them withnegle6t or ridicule, defrauded them of 
their pay, fhould, on his arrival in Terra Incognita, be 
made clofe prifoner, and compelled to dance, like an 
elephant, upon an heated floor* Confidcriog that the 

people 
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peopfe were maioly ignorant, and the Bonzes poflefled 
of all the little learning then extant, is it wonderful^ 
that, taking advantage of the general ignorance, they 
became in a (hort time the richeft and mofl powerful 
body of men in the world. As much as the Bonzes 
ufurped over the reft of mankind, fo much ufurped 
over the Bonzes tl^e Arch-Bonze of Babylon, fiyled by 
himfelf the Great Emperor's Vicar-General* But on the 
firft dawn of reafon and fcience, the Bonzes of Triuaa 
quarrelled with the Arch-Bonze, and fhook off his go* 
vernment. About this time the aflbciation ^ft began 
to appear in this country. Every member was obliged 
to make the following declaration, which I do not re-^ 
member to. have feen any. where in print, except in the. 
Spectator,, No. 126b 

" We whofe names are hereunto fubfcribed, do io* 
" lemnly declare, That we do in our confciences believe 

J 

** two and two make four ; and th^t we (hall adjuc^ 
any man whatfoever to be our enemy, who endeavours 
to perfuade us to the contrary. We are likewife ready 
*^ to maintain, with the hazard of all that is near and 
** dear to us, that fix is lef& than feven in all times and 
<* all places : and that ten will not be niore thr^ jrears 
** hence than it is at prefent. We do alfo fij^miy 4c- 
^' clare. That it is our reiblution, as' long as we Iwe^ 't^ , 
^cail black, black; and white, white. Andwelfi^t 
^ upon all occafions oppofe fuch perfons, that, upon aAj^ 

G fr «* day. 






t *3» 1 

^ day of the featf &dl call black white, or white bbdr, 
M with the utmofi perUof eur lives and fortuoes.** 

T 
I • 

You tpay <$b(enre that the clauftsy ^ with the hazard 
^ of all that b near and dear to us, with the utmoft peril 
*^ -of our lives afid fortunes/' are far from being idle or 
iimiieaoing. For whoever was bold enough to arow nnd 
n'ttntain fuck un^pular tenets, did it at the immhtent 
hazatd of aH that was near and dear to him. This 
troth the aflbctators often felt by woful experience. The 
weahhy and powerful iniited to oppofe "the dangerous 
defigns of thefe innovators. The ftatefman forcfaw that 
if fbch a pr(^|;>ofition at that two and two make four, with 
all its cobfeqaences, fhould ever come to be generally 
allowed, it would ruin their moft hopefiil fchemes of 
finance, and make dreadful havock in the accounts of 
public expenditure, taxation, national debt, &c. The 
lawyers fwore, that the claufe which affirms that black is 
black, and white white, was treacheroufly meant to take 
ibfi bread ou( of dieir mouths, and abolkh the wliote 
pra^lice of the courts. But the moft formidable enemies 
t^ poor aiTociators had to encounter, were the Bonzes, 
wpo, thou{;h they had freed themfelves from the yoke 
o£3&t{yioj), bad ixo ipteiition that the people (hould be, 
g^^. ty, the ex^ange. They meajnt to transfer tp 
^eg^elve^ all the rights^ powers, privileges, aod per-> 
^iq^iltes thjilt the Vicar-General ^ foriperly claimed«- 
Sut f^ they could only juilify their feceffion from Ba- 

X bylOQ 



[^33] 

bybn by the enormity of the Vicar^Generars 
liity were compelledi forelj a^nft their will, to giro 
up feme part of the power they had be£:>re exercifed. 
HlfiM roguisfaU out^ boneft men come iy their ^wn* StD!, 
however^ diey retained fo much authority as to enad 
fevcre laws againfl theafTociators. A poor woman, who 
had only faid that fhe thought two and two to be four, 
was burnt by order of Cantuarienfis, the chief Bonze^ 
and to fuch a degree had the Bonzes perverted the con- 
iciences and (lifled the feelings of mankind, that the only 
perfon who fhed a tear op the occasion was tlie Prince 
Odoardo, a child of eleven years old, in whom edu- 
cation had not extinguifhed the fentiments of hu- 
manity. 

I forgot, in its proper place, to open the grounds and 
reafons of the quarrel that the Bonzes had to the aflbci* 
ators* It may not be amifs, therefore, to do it here. 
The aiTociators atUu:ked the claims of the Bonzes in dif« 
ferent methods. The greater part denied that they fa- 
voured the particular do£hines, or countenanced tfao 
cxclu£ve privileges, of the Bonzes. 

When Triuna was finally ddivered froaa the Babylon 
fiian tyranny, and Prince Uerq^o elected Emperor, the 
Bonzes were forbidden to hang or burn their enemies. 
However, they procured either to remain, or be enadted 
lawS| that gave all die offices of power, tmft, and profit, 

to 
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to BohzeSy or Bonzites* In order to debauch the inge- 
Duoufl minds of youth, they picked out thirty or forty 
of the abfurdeft propofitious they could kivent^ and 
crammed them down the throats of all minors defined 
for the liberal profeffions. The drift of this fchemewas, 
&at no man, after fwallowtng fuch grofs impoihiresj 
might have any pretence afterwards to be fqueamifh, or 
plead confcience and reafon againft the Bonzite intereft* 
Not content with all thefe fafeguards, they obtained 
a law, by which it was enacted, * *^ that if any 
*^ perfon fhall by writing, printing, teaching, or ad- 
^* vifed fpeaking, maintain two and two to be lefs than 
** four, or more than one ; he Hiall for the fiiil offence 
*' be rendered incapable of holding any office or place 
•Vof truft ; and for the fecond, be rendered incapable 
** of bringing any a£tion, being guardian, executor, le- 
** gatee, or purchafer of lands, and Ihall fuffer three 
*^ years of iniprifonment without bail/' They were, 
indeed, fo good as to proinife the affociators^ that they 
would never put this law in force, ualefs in cafes of the 
laft neceffity. " Thank you for nothing," faid the 
aflbciators. *^ If the fpiiit of the times did not repref»' 
** your zeal, whipping, fines,, pillory, lofs of ears, and 
'< even burning in the ox-market, would again become 
** as common, as they were under the Babylonian ty^* 
V ranny. You dare not often infift on the rigorous ex*^ 

* Statute 9 and 10 Ikrmo, chap. ^s. ^ 
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** editions of the law^becaufe the public would be {hocked 
** with fuch barbarity, and cry aloud for its ^olition.** 
The Bonzes knew their ftrength and their weaknefs : 
they fufpended this law, like the ftone of Tantalus, over 
the heads of the afTociators, to frighten them from an 
overt profeffion of their fentiments. Such a law, they 
knew, would cherifh hatred in the breafts of thofe 
fimple and ill-judging citizens, who are more led by 
words than reafon. The common people naturally 
thiiik, that men who are liable to fuch penalties, mull 
be profligate and wicked in the extreme. Accordingly 
the word, ajfociatory is never ufed by the reigning party^ 
but to denote the utmofl conceivable depravity. In ge- 
neral, as 1 faid before, the Bonzes contented themfelvet 
with infufing into their hearers, an hearty hatred for the 
aflTociators. Now and then, merely to keep themfelves 
in pradtice, they would (ingle out an obftinate dog of aQ 
adverfary, and worry him ; efpecially if he were a man 
of good moral charader. The cafes of Clericus, Longi* 
tudinalis, and others, are too well known to be here re- 
peated. I fliall therefore haften to the late event at 
Brafs-town, of which, perhaps, you have not yet 
heard. 

The city of Brafs-town abounds in aiTociatlons ; and 
fome years ago Sacerdotalis, a noted member, came and 
iettled in the fuburbs. Sacerdotalis is a man of very ex* 
tenfive general knowledge ; but in experimental philofi)* 



ftiy, perhaps the moft eminent man of his day. He v 
likewife a man of affable manners and exemplary mora* 
lity. But in the eyes of the Bonzes thefe were blc- 
mifhes, rather than beauties in hk charader. For Sa- 
fcerdotaiis had, it feems, written many books io defence 
of thofe grand arithmetical truths, " Thit two and two 
•* make four, and t^iat fix is lefs than feven.'* He even 
challenged the Bonzes to a public difputation upon thefe 
points. He treated their high-flownr claims with con- 
tempt, and ventured to hint that the flatute, above 
quoted, ought to be repealed. Upon this, many of the 
Bonzite army, officers of the ftaff, fubaltems, and even^ 
corporals, took the field. But being repulfed with lofe 
ind difgrace in open engagements, they withdrew to 
their feparatc theatres, and there from the orcheftra ha» 
rangued their audience againft the unfortunate Sacerdo* 
talis. One of the foremoft of this gang was young Gro- 
tiafter, a pert ignoramus, not worthy to wipe the ihoes 
of fuch a man as Sacerdotalis ; yet this hopeftil youth, 
once a week, called Sacerdotalis all the vile names he- 
could mufter, and difmttiTed the deluded populace with, 
very ill imprcffions of the poor man's character. Upon, 
this Sacerdotalis addiefTed a fet of letters to the inha» 
bitants of Brafs-town, in which he refuted the calumnies 
of Grotiafter and bis other enemies, and' exafpei^ted 
them ftin nwre. At this critical jun6hire, a neigh- 
bouring nation had new-modelled its conftitution upon^ 
principles of freedom, had diminilhed the power of its 
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BonTHtB^ ^and granted a full toJeration to its aCbciator«» 
The aflbciators of Triuna kept the return of this xnemOf 
rable day as a feaft ; they were warm in their praifes of 
this revolutbn, and even infinuat«d an hope, that part 
of its benefits might be extended to therafclvcs. Upon 
this occafioQ, the controverfy blazed forth with §ccSi 
(my. The ftatefinen, the lawyers, and the Bomzcs, att 
took the alarm, and cried out with an hideoiis yeU, iOsak 
tfeefe aflbciators wene going to overturn the whole con- 
Aitution in flstge and 6aity as bylaw edftablifhed. A 
cortam perfen in power hung out the tetroie (dmHituf 
totec in tixt capital, and told fome of the principal «& 
fixuatorsy that tf their amuverfary meeting were attended 
with tumult and bloocHhed, they mufl be anfwerafale for 
the confeqiiences. In tjae mean time proper emiflaries 
were jdifpatdhed to Brafa-town, to head the mob, ivben it 
ftonld be duly inflanocd, and to gime iliape, 
and conMeucy, to its movecDenibs. A liA of obno&k 
fcrlbns was made out (asooDg whom yon nury fwear Sa* 
oerdotalis was not forgotten,) and ^tbeir houfes marlaoi 
for deftnodion. Ev^ery inEsimotis Hander was circuiated 
againfl the aflbciators, psu-ticularly againft Saberdotaiif« 
All the Boiizites called him a damned raical ^ one took 
his oath that be had con-Teyed 1 know npt hovv mwof 
barrels of gunpowder into the theatre, and'txieant to 
blow up the audience at the next repref(Nitatioa. It af« 
terwards appeared, dtat all the gunpowder ufed by 
Sacerdotalis was merely metaphorical. At laft the inw 
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portant day came. The aflbciators met, pafled the day 
in mirth and conviviality, with great decency and tem- 
perance, and retired early in the eve'ning. The leader* 
of the mob then began to play their g^me. Firft they 
iet fire to the houfe of Sacerdotalis, and made ftri^t 
fearcbafter the owner, ta throw him too iato the flames^ 
bnt, alas! he had juft had time taefcape. Thus in an 
inflant were confimied an inoffenfive man's dwellingi- 
his furniture, \rith his philofophical apparatus, and hie 
library, (both the gradual colle6tion of many years) all 
his papers, memorandums, and private letters, excepts 
few whidi fome curious Bonzites preferved, in the cha- 
ritable hope of extra£ting treafbn from them* And left 
the ardour of the muhitude fhould cool, one of the ring- 
leaders whetted their vengeance by reading forged letters^ 
which he fathered on Sacerdotalis. They then went to 
^e remainder of the perfbns named in their li(l, burning 
and plundering without mercy. One man was burnt 
out of his homo, becaufe he had ridiculed the national 
ftagty by building a cow-boufe in the form of a theatre. 
Thia devaftation lafled feveral days, till the numbers of 
the mob had greatly increafed* ,But by this time they 
had drunk away their underilanding ; and their fury* 
grown ilrooger than e|ver, had loift 4ll diflindlon of its 
proper obje<^s. A certain perfon in power, who had 
from a diftance beheld and enjoyed the fcene^ while 
only the aflbciators fuiFered, now began to be appre*- 
Jietfive for tbe fafety of his own friends, if he ihould 

con* 



C 139 ] 

tontitlue longer idle. He, therefore ordered a de- 
tachment of the military to march to Brafs-town and 
quell the tumults, which was eaiilx effe^ed, and the 
if^ce, in ibme meafure, reflored to its former tran- 
quillity. 

It is the law of Triuna, that the lofs of property, 
by popular tumults^ lliall be made good to the fuf- 
ferers by the diftri6t in which they refide. To talk 
of the infufiicient dp^mages allowed to complainants, 
wopld be. to nfiention: a trifling grievance after what 
.h^ been related. . But the behaviour of the Bonnes 
and Bonzites upon the occafion will hardly, I fear, 
gain credit. They think themfelves exceiBvely mild, 
if they exprefs any concern for the late outrages ; 
. but then they never fail to add, that the aflbciators them- 
felves eaufed their fufferi^gs by their own imprudence. 
Others think diat Sacerdptalis fhould have been hand- 
fbmely finged, citra vit^r periculum^ or at leaft well 
tarred and feathered. But the greater part regret that 
he was not thrown into the fire, and there confumed, to- 
gether with his vile and pernicious books. Even the la- 
ddies are Emulated by the£zQ of the provocation to uufnt 
themfelves : they give \t aii their opinion (and, as Sir 
Fretful Plagiary fays, the ladies are the bell: judges of 
theatrical matters after all) that the Brafs-town aflbci- 
ators met with juflice, but not with juftice ei:K>ugb. I 
myfclf have be€^ prefent, when a Udy hajj laid dowft her 

€ardS|. 
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Cards, and declared with the utmoft energy of Toicc and 
a^tion^ that fhe honoured the inhabitants of Bnis-tovm 
for their fpirit. As for thofe charitable fouls, Grotiaftcr 
and his fotlow^s, if hereafter a fimilar tenoptation ftioull 
prefent itfelf, they would again halloo their blood^lsouBfis 
upon the aflbciators ; and after encouraging the mob to 
mrolve the houfes of their opponents in flames, would 
fing Te Deum at the conflagration. 

Methinks I hear you demand, to w4iflt {Rnpole this 
tedious detsul ? What are fhe diftoibanees in 'trhiaa to 
us ? What Iftenefs does this tranik6^ion bear t6 any ck^ 
cumftance in our own fifeation ? lanfwer, that, though 
^ prefent we are perfe^y free and comfortable, no mam 
can enfure us the perpetual continuance of thefe bleffingjs. 
If, therefore, the fpirit of bigotry, perlecution, and op- 
^jreffion {which Obd forbid IT) ftMmldever%rea"ko«ftln 
Ifeiscountiy, it may not be Wiilfhotrt its «fc 46 recattthis 
foreign event to the public tntmorf^ and to paint k in 
^thc livdieft colours. 

But the motive that chiefly impelled me to draw up 
'4hb accQilmt, was of a more pleafing nature. I wa» 
willing to (hew| by as ftriking a contrail as I could form^ 
<he comparative excellence rf our government 5 a go- 
Yemment, wherp liberty, civil and rehgious, flouriflies 
in its hlgheft perfe6tion j where talents, learning, and 
wtue, give the fole titl^to diftin£tion» either honourable 

or 
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or profitable ; to employments, ciAdl, military, and cc- 
cleiiaftical ; where the workhoufes and gaola are abfo« 
lutely ufelefs for want of paupers, debtors^ and felons. 
Next I would reprefent the long and faithful fervices 
of our minifters ; the rapid dillblution of the national 
debt; the diminutbn of taxes (nearly half a crown 
in the hundred, if I am rightly informed ; ) the frugal 
management of the public money ; no armaments at 
once expenfive and inaftive i no extenfion of game-laws, 
excife, &c. &c. While we enjoy all the freedom and 
happinefs of which human nature is capable, imder a 
wife Premier,r and a virtuouft Parliament*^ 

H0lt4£LT WhITjUCEA^ 



VERSES 



VBRSES TO THE MEMORY OF BISHOP 

STRICKLAND, 

WTrittem mwr his T^m^^ in ibe northerly Ifle #/ Carli/le 
Minfier^ by Henry FitzwaUer^ a Monk of WtdderbaU* 

ReTXR'D from ail the bufy fccnes of life ; 

My foul fliut out from pleafure and from joy ; 
Amidft thefe vaulted liles here let me roam» 

And by reflection's aid call out the lengthenM figh. 

Here let me Hop whilft I furvey the place 
Where refts thy cold inanimated duft ; 

Here to thy memory drop the filent tear^ 
And bow my head in reverence to thy buft. 

As mournful founds the organ's dying tones. 
The tuneful choir chaunt forth their evening fong ; 

Alas J they cannot foothe my penfive foul, 
But dictate forrow to my faithful tongue. 

Fitxwalterf 141 Xt 
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VERSES TO LAURA« 

A,VL me ! how deep the poifon lies^ 
Which late I drank from Laurah eyesl 
It bums, it fpreadty each tortur'd vda 
Swells with the agonizing pain. 
Oft dealing from day's garifh eye, 
Unfeen, to the lone woods I hie ; 
And, while with faintly glimmering ray, 
The ftar of eve diredts my way, 
To feiry forms my woes I tell. 
And mingle plaints with Philomel- 
Sweet bird ! yet once again prolong 
The plaintive mufic-of fhy fong : 
The dying notes let echo hear, 
And waft the found to Laura's ear ; 
And if flie'liftens to thy ftrain, 
Ah, tell her of my fliarper pain! 
Ah! tell her, fince like thee I pine. 
To hear thy woes, and pity mine. 



GauJis 
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Gaudia poetlcaf vel Poteica* 

A\' HAT were the few frail joys of mortal life 

Without that firH, and beffi, awe^yedwife? 

Without a wife, on whom thy fqul might doat, 

What were thy lot, O man, or thine O Mr. P- 

Mifs Mary Kendall— Kendall now no more, 

Brings to thy arms of joys a plenteous ftore. 

Had fhe been coy, in vain thy fortune made, 

Still hadft thou plied the typographic trade* 

But, ah ! lair fate — nor cruel flie, nor coy, 

Rejedls th* advances of her amorous boy. 

Pleas *d, Ihe affents— winds catch the joyful note ; 

She yields, fhe fmiles,^ Ihe weds her happy P— — • 

Need I relate how gay to church they hied, -i 

With looks of cordial comfort^ fide by fide, 

And he the bridegroom was, and fhe the bride ; J 

How fine his cloaths ! how gprgpous fhe was feea ! ^-^^ 

Some fay in pea^ and fome in Kendall green j ^^ 

Or how the bridegroom, folace of his foul. 

By way of portion, touch'd the JC?«^// r^/f : 

How blithe the evening pafs'd with mirthful glee, 

And the bride play'd, I love my love with P— — ; 

^d how injbeets he prefs'd the blooming dame, 

Bound in Ids arms, and titled with Us name f 

Hail, 
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Hail, h^ppy pair ! ftiil on each other doat, 
Female on maie, and male on female P~ 



And may your own endeavours, and God's grace, 
Give you, in whom, united,, we may trace 
The mother's virtue, and the father's face ; 
In breeches fotne, and fome in petticoats, 
A playful progeny of pretty F * ■' * 

ELEGIAC SONNET. 

Sweet evening, hail ! I love thy fober hue, 
When the bright fun, defcending to thie wefl^ 
Invites tir'd nature to a tranquil reft, 
And opens to the penfive mind a view, ' * 

Replete with every charm to forrow true^ 

The nightingale attunes her fong, fwect gueft ! 
Unto that foul with every woe deprefft*d» 
Oh, let me at thy filent hour beftrew 
With rofes, violets, and the primrofe pale, 
^ '^he verdant fpot where all toy blift is hid^ 
V nchanting Ella ! fair and matchleft toaid ! 
Oh how fhall I repeat the tnehing talc, ^ 
y^hen Death relentlefs tore her froift thcfe araw, 
find left my heart a prey to att JDe^jak'saiarms t 
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SONG. 

Beauty, foft Enchantrefs, tell 
What confinns thy magic fpeli ? 
*Tis when, mofl the heart to bind, 
Native grace reflets the miod* 

On thofe eyes how loft we gaze, 
Where each milder virtue playr ; 
Can thofe fmiles not win the heart, 
Which the fbiil't foft fenfc impart ? 

Temper'd thus with heavenly light, 
Gems tl^ TS^tui*d fenfe delight; 
Opening rpfes thus combine, 
PloomiB^ beauty, breath diving. 



JnfcrtptioH m sn ti/atr/Pmrt fif ike G^rJfn pf th late 
fufporting a hemUifid Unh 

fr THS KoKt HQR^^CS WAIPQLJ&, (now J^ARX 

OF ORFORD,) 

jlE fmiles and jefts ftill hover round, 
TJus 11 Mirth*8 confecratcd ground ! 

Here 
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Here livM the laughter-loving Dame,-^ 

A matchlefs'A<5lrefs, Clive her namc^ 

The Comic Mufe with her rctir'd. 

And fhcd a tear when flie expir'd, H. W<, 



To Mr. HORACE WALPQLE, 

On bis Infcription on an Urn dedicated to H/Lrs^ Clite. 

By PETER PINDAR, Esq. 

Horace! of 6trawberry-Hill,^i roe^p pot 

Lot all thy geefe are fwans, I do prrfume— 
Truth and thy trumpet feem not to agree: 
Know» Comedy is hearty— »all alive— 
The fprightly 4afs no more expir'd with Clivje^ 
Than Dame Humility will die with thee. 



^erfes addrejid tP itfr/. Tic KB LL, al Hunfton-Com 
Palace^ fy her. Brother Thomas Tickelx, JS/f. #» 
receiving her Print Jrom Cosway'i PiHure. 

.— — 33eSERTED Hampton ! now no longer mourn 
Thy fiam'd Cart^ons^ to happier Windfor borne : 
No more lament thy flighted Beauties* fate, 
Condenm'di unlfi^i to fide in lonely flute: 
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Cof'wayy the happy Zeuxts of our Ifle, , 

Reftores thee all, in lovely Sarah* s fmile ; 

That fmile, whofe charms a power to Cofivay lend, 

Like her, each varied excellence to blend ; 

And in one bright original, combine 

All Lely*s grace, all Rafaelle*s art divine. 

1 2th March, 179a. ^ 

WESTMINSTER THEATRICALS. 
EPILOGUE, 

SrbKBK BT MR* BUVBURY, IN THE ^CHARACTER OP 
EUDOCIA, IN THE SIEGE OF DAMASCUS* 

Gray, moumful Bard, ^devoted once his pen. 

To tell poor thonghtlefs fchool-boys they were men. 

But not our boys of W^minfter he chofe-^ 

He pitch'd on Eton^ for his neit of wods ; 

Sorrow beftow^d oh them, and faded Care, 

And fad, grim-vifag'd, comfortlefs Defpair— 

And kindly fent — firil having quite undone 'cm. 

The family of Pain — to wait upon *em. 

But Weftminjhr / the wholefome and the fair ! 

He knew— could never be the feat of Care— 

H^ knew what domes the Bowling-alley yields — 

V^zX. groves^ Dean Vyard^t^ what •rtpr*/»r^,Tothill-ficld8— 

The hall znd fchool^'-of Wifdom what perfedion ! 

AodO! what P^i/r/tf/ ^r/tff-the Election I 
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Too bleft indeed were fuch without allpy, 
And fome fmall rubs controul our ftream of joy ; 
In which there fteps, if we too fail are jogging— 
A^^«//^impofition— or — ^a flogging — 
But young ambition ftill with rubs muji meet 
In camps and courts, as well as Barton-ftreet. 
Did you but know what wayward ills await 
The boy who wants a heady apd wears a ///f— 
In heels y and hoops^ zn^ petticoats array 'd-^ 
And all the apparatus of — a maid— 
You'd feel compaffion for my cafe, and fhew it- 
Why, Caled*s pangs of Death T^ere paftime to it» 
If, VfhtVi you felt for fad J^u4gcia*s woes, 
Nature had fummon'd me — to hhnu my nofe ; 
And for my handkerchief, l^d nfiade a itobp«<-« 
Taking improper ^eedoms*^^'^ my, hQop--- f ^ 
What female eye fo brave^ but I muft ihock it--* 
Hunting fo unpoHtely —for my pocket ! 
You for my feelfngs had not car'd a pin, ^- / ' 
But damn'd Eudocia witl^ a general grin^ 
Or, if it fo had pdeas'd malignant pAte^ 

That I had quite forgot I wore a tSte ; 

. ... . .♦, , ^ . 

And anxious, with Papa, to join the grpupc in, 

Had rufliM through fome low door- way without looping | 

Off it had gone — / \\2sdyounprefence fled— ri ^ 

And loft my reputation— ^ith my hqad». • ^ 

Such ills to guard againft-«-it refts wath noie, ^ 

To fteer with care— my chignon and toupee. 

H 3 Aii<{ 



And left ijjy gFief ftiould intemiptj^^irr folToIr^ 
I'll have a pocket-hole cut hert to-morrow. 
If, ibock'd to-night Jby no extreme^/tfv/r/iTi^ 
YoH blefs our little troop with ^^Arapplaufe— • 
If Phocya^i torments did not quite congeal yc-— ^' 
\iCuUd (for a Welchman) died— genteelly i 
The ^ad thimfehpes commiffion me to fay^ 
Thcy*M ffv#— to fight again— another day* 



V£ItS£S 

09 A 

SfiBftT OF BLANK fhSft%. 

Htai Majlir (f St. ^mtts Sihooh 

Fair, t^ms leaf (thotr embltm p\^ 

Of iniiocenca) beware i 
Nor think thy beauty lives fectu-e; 

*Tis dang'rous to be fair. 

To wit ob&ene, and impious jeft> 
Thou liei! too much exposM : 

Give truth poileffion of thy breafi. 
Or be for ever dos'd. 



Some 



Some wanton pen may fcrawl thee a*er. 

And blot thy virgin face i 
And whitenefs, deem'd thy praife before. 

May turn to thy dtfgrace. 

O give me then thy faultlefs page, 
'£re yet foul ilaihs be drank. 

On Virtue*^ fide with me engage^ 
Nor leave for Vice a blank. 

By thee fliall idle vacant hearts 

This ufeful moral learn, 
That unejBDploy'd, the brighteil part» 

To vice and folly turn. 

By thte fliaU Innocenoe be taugh^ 
What dangers wait on youth, 

Unlefs with early precepts frai^ht^ 
And prepoifefs'd with truth* 

By thee (liall beauty learn to yield 

To real worth her charms ; 
For virtue (tho* an ample ibicld) 

B«t incompletely arms. 



H4^ TO 
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TO HORE. 
A SONNET, 

BT MISS HELEN MARIA WILLIAMS. 

yjf ever (kill*d to wear the form we love, 

To bid the fliapes of fear and grief depart, 
Come, gentle Hope ! with one gay fmile remove 

The Jailing fadnefar of an aching heart. 
Thy voice, benign Enchantrefe, let mc hear ; 

Say — that for me fome pleafure yet fhaH bloom ! 
That Fjtncy's radiance?, Friendftiip*8 precibud tear, 

Shall foften or difpel misfortune's glodm ! ' ^ 

But come not glowitig in the dazzling ray, 
Which otict with dear illuiu>n charm'd my eye ; 

O Arew no niore,* Tweet Flatterer!. on my way, 
The flow'rs I fondly thought too bright to ^ie : 

Vifions lefe fair will foothc my penfive brea^, 

That alks not happinefs, but longs for rcft^ 

POETIC ADDRESS 

TO A LADY WITH A HEPBATIKG Wkt^U. 

Hence, curious Toy I — to Laura go, 

And dangle by her fide, 
Thou emblem of a modern Beau 
In all his glittering pride* 

When 
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When in her bed you hang in air, 

And m^afure out dull time, 
Say, joy and love Ihould be her care. 

Now. Beauty's in its prime* 

When firft flie wakes, at Jenny's knocl^, . 

— Then thoughts are frank and free— ^ 
Tell her, inflead of — what's o'clock, 

'Tis time to think of . me ! 



■r . 



Tell her — a ioyer in her arms, 

His pulfe wtUbeat as true ;. , 
His heart wou^d fpring. with ]<we'»alarms. 

And vibrate quickas you !• 

HERBERT. 



1 'i: ■ : .' 



Mrs. GRESPIGNY's GROTTQv , 

The foltoixjihg Lines f nuhich are from the pen of IM^. 
Fit%geraUy adorn a f mall Grot in the' Garden at Caht" 
hervoell'^fo often the Scene^ofthe MUfes and the Drama* 

' THE INSCRIPTION. 

JVIaY no rude gale difturb this calm retreat. 
The fane of Friendftiip and the Mufe's feat. 
But cooling Ihow'rs and frefh'ning zephyrs bring. 
Th'.ambrofial fweetnefs of perpetual Spring ! 

'* Hs. Whili^ 



'i 



\ 
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While Nature's feathcrM warblers frdm above, 

Chant their wild notes ia eloquence of love*! 

May Envy wither if flie enters here, 

And drooping Mis'iy check the flartingtear— 

Or if the Miftrefs of the Grot be nigh, 

l4et the poor wretch drink comfort from her eye- 



To the EDITOR, 

Sift, 

TiS SSintff being now in that fituatioa fortSBfcn and 
provided for by Solon 6fAtbe!la, wken he obl^d every 
man in the ftate to declare his party, undei* a fevere 
penalty ; and as men are fometimes at a lofs what party 
to choofe, I think it is your duty, as one of the centinels 
of the people, to fet up a Handard for them to rally 
around, in eonfeiqu^eiiCe of which I f(^d you the follow- 
ing Creeds, one or other of which, I think, will fit 
ercry man in the Idn'gdom. 

. i am. Sir, 

Your humble ftreant, 

OKI OP A MILLION. 



' i Ami 



CREEDS TO CHOOSE. 

FIKST, OR TORY CREED* 

1 believe in the infallibility of all crowned heads. 

I believe in the infallibility of the Mini ftcr for the tune 
being. 

I believe in William Pitt as the maker of all good 
men* 

I believe in the perfe£lion and inviolability of the 
Englifh Conllitution, as now xidminijiered\ and I think it 
a damnable herefy to believe that it can be amended, 

I believe in the charity, religion, and virtues of the 
church as eflablifhed by law, 

I believe in the holinefs of all Bifliops— in the necef- 
fit}- of pluralities — in the advantages of tythes — and 
in all the good things dependent upon High Church Go* 
vemment.. 

I believe in the falvation of Teft A(5ts. 

I believe in the virtue of corruption^ without whiclv 
there can be no regeneration. 

I believe in the faving grace conferred by pcnfions and. 
finecure places. 

I believe in the virtue of riches and vice of poverty— 
and I believe that all men who do not believe as I be* 
lieve, will, or ought to be, damiied in feculafeculorumm- 
Amitt^ 

SL CAVALIER OF THE OLD COURT CUT. 

H 6 SECOND,. 



SECOND, OR JACOBINE CREED- 

. I do not believe in any thing that is ancient, fixed, 
fl^able or permanent, 

I believe only in the virtues of change and expe- 
riment. 

1 believe that all crowned heads are tygers, prowling 
for prey. 

I believe that all Minifters are jackals, pourvpying for 
fuch tygers. 

I believe that the Engliih Conftitution is bad, will be 
worfe, and ought to be deftroyed. 

T believe that it is wifer to rufli into any evils that may 
await change, than to attempt to mind what is amifs, 
becaufe life is not long enough to wait the flow progrefs 
of refornv 

I believe that all good governments are made only for 
the exifling members, and that they have nothing to do 
with pofterity. 

I believe that the next world has nothing to do with 
us, and confequently that we have nothing to do with 
the next world. 

I believe that every rich man is a rogue, and ought to 
be poor. 

' I believe that every poor man is honeft, and ought to 
be rich. 

Ibi. 



* 
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1 believe that the Rights of Man, as far as they fcrve 
to give me a right to live independent of all controul, as 
a man ought to do. * 

I believe that the only fit men to irame a government 
for free men, are thofe who liave always lived indepen- 
dent of any government whatearer, ' as they poly can 
know what freedom is. 

1 believe in Tom Paine as the faviour of this world* 
J[men» ^ 

A REPUBLICAN OF THS NEWEST CUT. 

■ • r, 

THIRD, OR 'MY OWN CREED. 

I beliete that every conftitution is not adapted to 
<very country. 

I believe that a limited, monarchy is beft adapted to 
produce peace, plenty, profperity, and proteftion in 
Great Britain. .. . .f i' • • 

I believe that the Conftitution of England, as origi- 
nally framed, is the wifeft idea of a free government that 
ever entered into the imagination oF mian. 

I believe thatw>.hpm^. inftijtpti9n^ey^r,wa8, ot will be 
• perfect ; but if it is fufcep^ibje pf amendment^ may al- 
ways be approaching nearer to p^rfe6lion. 

I believe that being of human inilitution, the Englifh 
Conftitution is fubjedt to abufes and to decay. 

I believe that many abufes havfc crept into the Adrni* 
niftration, and that many decays have begun to appear 
in the Englifli Conftitution, 

Ib#. 



I beKeve thst no man is iafoliible^ either a? a King or 
as a Minifter. ^ 

I believe it to be the intereft of every Minifter to ed- 
couragie abuies in the Adminiftrationy. and to hide de« 
cays in the Conftitution* 

I bcHevethat all thaabufes in tke Adminiftration^and. 
all the decays in the Conflitudon are pradical evilsy and 
admit oi eafy and pra6^icai ctires.^ 



Om a frefent to the Author of i*wo Imprejpons from ajtn^ 
Antique Seal of HeleuyfetU ^ a La^ of F<iJbion to btr 
Daughter* 

Fair foilpture ©f Helen's fair graces^ 
the Lady idth wKini \»e (hall tax v 

On paper who mark thy fair traces, 
With Stella ftamps lively in. wax* • • 

Of tlieir h^rts they malte miUtval coafelioii^ 

That^ cbW to emotions once felt> 
The MotKer*iB fcarce yields -an impFeifioh,. 

•^The Panghter^s can ibfteh and meU !■ 



STANZAS 
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STANZAS 
Written on the failure of the apflicatioh |m 

AN EQUAL HEFRESENTATION IN rA&LIAH^fVT. 

By THOMAS DAY^ Ef^, 

When feithltf; S^n^s Venally betray ; 

WhcTr eackdegenemte tioUe is a flave; 
When Britain falls an unrefiftlng prey ; 

What part befits the gcn'rous and the brave ? 

In vain the tafk td roufe my cotintry*s ire, * 
And imp once more the fbork's dejeded witigs; 

To folitude indignant I retire, 
And leave the world to parafites and kings. 

Not like the deer, whom, wearied in the race. 
Each leaf aftonifhes, each breeze appals ; 

But like the lion, when he turns the chace 
Back on his hunters, and the valiant falls. 

Then let untamM Oj^prel&on rage aloof. 
And rule o'er men who afk n»t to be Freed ; 

To liberty I vow thb hiUflblerobf ; ' 
And he that vi^atcs its ihade ihall bleecL 



£XTEM> 



EXTEMPORE, 
By Dr* TROTTER. 

' Sunt lacJjryma: rerum*- 



When earth, fuBdu'd by PliiHp's fon^ 
Had no more kingdoms t6 be won-**' 
Deep fighs conibfs'd the vi£lor*s grief. 
And tears burft forth to give relief. 

Sawhen the lift^ning Senate hung 
With rapture on his magic tongue,. 
Reafon convinc'd, in- tranfport flept,^ 
Fax could no farther go, and wept.. 



THlRTY-EIGHTi 

••{■•- :...■.. 

< . ■' -' ' ■ ■ ' . ti.. . : 

To Mf &. H , r. 

' - • . . . . • 

By Mrs. iCHARLOTTE SMITH. > -^ 

IN early life's unclouded fcene,. 
The brilliant morning of eighteen,^ 
With health and fprigl^tly joy elate. 



■'ft 






Nor thought how quicKiy time would brings. 
The moiu*nful period— thirty-eight ! 

Then 



\ a 
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Then the ftarch maiil^ or matron fagc, 
Already of that fober age, 

We view'd with mingled fcorn and hate ; 
In whofe ^rp words, or fliarpcr face, 
With thoughtlefs mirth, we Ipv'd to tract 

The fad'cffeds of— thirty-eight ! 

'Till, fad!^ning-r-fick*ning at the view. 
We learn'd to dread whattinae might do j 

And then preferred a prayer to Fate, 
To end our dAys ere that arriv'd, 
When (po#^r land pleafure long furvivM) 

We -meet neg^dft^ and^— thhty-eight ! 

But time, infpit^^ofwiflies,' flie«; 
And Fate our finnple prajr^r denies. 

And biddtks D^ath*s4wn bovir siwait ! 
The auburn locks ar^ iriixt wkh grey, 
The tranfient rofes fede aiwa;f, 

But Reafch Gomes' at^^— thirty-flight \ 

Her voice the anguifii^cdntFadi^s,' 
That dying vahity ihfliif^s ; ' 

Her h^ni neW ple&iure$ ciua create f 
For us Ihe opeiis to the view, 
Profpe^ts lefs bright^ — but fermore true. 

And bidi,U8 fmilid at-^thirty-eight J 



No 
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No more fhaU Scandal's feeath deftroy 
The focial converfe we enjoyi 

With bard, or critic, tite^k-tiie-^ 
O'er youth's bright blooms her biifjlit fb»ll pour ! 
But ^are th' improving friendly hour 

Which Science gives to-^-thirty-eight ! 

Stripp'd of thcif gaudy h\ies by troth, 
We view the g^itn'ring toys of youths 

And bhiih to think how poor (be bait.i 
For which to ffublie {cenes we,riu>i; ^ . 
And fcorb'd of ibbmr ftefe the ^^ 

Whik:k |^ ooACeot at-^rtik^^g];^.! 

b may her bleffing^ mnv turiiii^ 
Like ftara that roUdly light the fluei» 

Andy in thelioofFifS of ound*^ ' 

InFriendfhip, f9iesK^«^Hi2^wefia4 
Increifirig Joyft at«— tfa|r^r«eightr \ 

"S. 

Tho' Time's bifexoniWe fivay 
Has torn the myrt}eb^B4^ away 

For otlKT wrQath»*--'Ci9 Hot'tOQ late; 
The Am'ranth's pui^ple glow itirvivel^ 
And fttU Mbecvt'ii dive tbt-ite^ 

On the Calm iMiv of<»-thiny-eight t 

With 
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^ith eye more fieady, we engage 
To contemplate approaphing age^ 

And life noore jiifily eilkoate ; 
XVith fimier fonli and ftronger powr's. 
With reafon, faith, and friendfhipj ourdf 
We'll not regret th^ ftealing hours 

That lead from thirty e'en to forty*eight! 

CONTRADICTION. 

FhHIIS wa8 tender, young, and fair^ 
to&Bcd of many virtues rars i 
One gift (he liad^ widch 6to#iiM toftfH^ 
With Contradiction fiie wa9 VkA t 
Oft I have heard^ that In a womAil 
The gift' IB ftot ai aH oncotflMMii j 
'Tis thu» fhey tArnfft tadkt g|lori<^ ;; 
Fie Upton fiif^n, td ti^lt Aicfh Itori6tf ! 

Perhaps my fong ittdy lestd tttt wrongs 

But I'm open to convi^ion ;. 
They tell us, that nothing in life is fofweet td ti wife- 

As a little Contradiction. 

Many a female I have known. 
Both old and young, and fiaiir and brbwii ; 
When to the brown, I fay they're fiuft 
They contnuiift not, I declare : 

When 
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When to the old I fay they're young, 
They Hill are mute, and hold their tongue ; 
Then ceafe, I pray, henceforth to blame 
Thofe pretty creatures, 'tifiafliame! 

* ' - . ■ . . • ■ * 

It may be, that the fong will lead me wrong, 

But I'm open to convi6tion ; 
They'll ftill have it, that nothing in life is fo fwcet to a 
wife 

As a little Contradi6iion. 



Again to Philiri? turi)s ijjy ftopy, 

She^yi^s^s her hufbaad*8 pride aad glOi^.f ,. 

As they at table fat one d^, ;: . . /) .-. ■[ . ' 

" My little angel," he did fay, 

** This fifii is hardly done enough ;"- ^' - 

** Not done I'* cried Phillis, in a huff, 

** There's jno fuch thing j^s pleafing you ; ■ 

" I fay 'tis done, quite through and through,** 

I'm afraid my fon^ will lead mc wrong, 
But I am open to con virion 5 

I'd grant a wife, to fwecten life, 
A little Contradiction. 

He coax'd his Phillip to be quiety 
But ;flie was bent upon a riot : 
*• I give it up, my dear,'' faid he s . 
" And I maintain 'tis don^," cried flie. 

Away, 
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Away, for fear of forther ftrife, 
The man fneak'd off, and left his wife ; 
And from the room was hardly gone, 
When Phillis fell into a fwoon. 

I perceive the fong has led me wrong, 

But I'm open to convidlion ; 
No man in life (hould debar his wife 

Of a little Contradi6lion. 

A fudden fhriek ! the neighbours fly. 

And to relieve her they all try. 

The hulband^s called ; — that's no relief; 

Poor man ! — ^he's quite o'ervvheWd with grief. 

^* Oh d — n that half done fifli," he cries, — 

At this his Phillis op'd her eyes ; 

" The fifli was quite done," out fhe roaifd, 

And thus poor Phillis was reflor'd* 

Yo\i find my fong not very loijg, 

No longer 'tis a fi£^ion ; 
Here a wife was brought fo life 
By a tittle Contradkition. 



Mi/crif' 
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freedom with which fome of the Reviews commended 
books of herefy and fcdition, while they blamed with 
equal freedom orthodox works and defences of autho« 
rity, gave birth to the defign of a counter-review. To 
a deiign, we fay, for a fynopfis only has yet appeared* 
But of all loyal exertions, furely the moft fpirited and 
vigorous, is the column and half lately ptiblifhed by 
the Aflbciation againfl Republicans and Levellers, If it 
is wanting in argument, it at leaft abounds in affertion ; 
if it cannot confute the adverfary^ it calls him hard 
names ; and though the author is bad '^t writing, he is 
excellent at fcolding, ** Mifchievous opinions— moil un- 
** difguifed wickednefs — ^grofleft folly — felf-opinionated 
** philofophers — ruffian demagogues — wildeft 'phrenfies 
**of fanaticifm — impofture, fallacy, falfehood, and 
** bloodfhed— favage ferocioufnefs of wild beafCs-— pedant 
** politicians— ruffian levellers — ^wicked men— fubver- 
•*fion of the flate — neferious defigtis—* wicked and 
** fenfelefs reformers." Thefe are fome of the rheto- 
rical 'flowers that adorn this compofitiouv It^is needlefi 
to anfwer fuch inve6tives': they ' confute^ themfelves, 
and prove nothing but the author's want of temper and 
prudence. But it may not be amifs to ex^nine one or 
two of his allbrtions. About a third of the whole it 
taken from an^old declao^aHott;- and is meaiiit-to pK^ve^ 
that the co-operatm]g i^uftry 'of isklividuak produces 
public opulence'; Aat while cv^ oiie ilniggitfi tojad- 
▼auce himfelf, fome will be lAghtr than othen j and, 

theM. 
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^)iere^e^ that all men are not equal. For, let tis 
tuppofe an equal diflribution of property. When I 
land my neighbour have divided our corn and cabbage$^ 
Ihare and iliare alike, I may cut up my com and cab- 
bages before him, and then I mufl rely either on my 
firength or cunning to procure more. If I be not flrong 
lenough to procure them by violence, I muft have re^ 
courfe to fome fort of labour ^ and the man who can 
give me food for my work, will become my matter.— >• 
Sec here, ye audacious Levellers, how your fcheme of 
equality u overturned by a compendious demonftrationl 
What a pity fuch a jewel of a proof Ihould be damaged 
by a flaw ! 

Here is equality of property, a chimera which nd 
Republican in his ienfes ever defended, fubflituted in 
the place of natural equality, and then confuted. This 
is a common and eafy pradtice, but not, perhaps, over 
laudable. A man finds an argil^ment too hard tor him^ 
he therefore changes it into another that he can better 
manage, and then demolifhes the phantom of his own 
invention. If thefe gentlemen were a httle more expert 
in the art of ireafoning, they mi^ht, perhaps, on re*- 
iie£tioa perceive, that when they th\is earneftly confute 
a falfe propofition, they virtually charge it upon their 
Rdverfaries ; and tliat there is Ao difference, in point of 
snorality, between an implied and expreifed falfehood> 

\ou IV* I But 
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But their panegyric on our law is the boldeft flight of 
invention that i remember to have fecn, ^* The law 
" fufiers no injury to go without a remedy, and affords 
** a remedy equally to the proudeft and the pooreft 
** man." For inftance, if it could be fuppofed poffible^ 
for an overgrown Lord to diftcefs his poor tenant, the 
law would exa6l an ample compenfation from the Lord, 
and replace the peafant injlatu quo^ free from tiie effe&s 
of paft injuries, and the fear of future oppreffion. The 
only anfwer that needs be made to fuch an affertion is^ 
that as it never was believed by the writer, fo it never 
will be believed by any reader. 

Yet, now and then, a ray of mercy breaks forth fronn 
the ftorm of abufe. The tnifchi^^us opinions are al- 
lowed to be founded on plaufible topics^ and fupported 
hy plaufible reafoning. Surely, then, however wrong the 
Levellers are, they may be honeft in their intention, and 
only miftaken in their argument. At another time they 
are ^^ fpeculative men, who have conceived ideas of per«> 
** fe^tion jthat never yet were known," This feems to 
be a tacit, though, perhaps, unguarded <conceiIion in 
favour of the Reformers ; and the only point in difpute 
isj whether certain ^iterations in our form of Governi- 
ment are pra6ticable, and whether they wouW tend to 
the general benefit. If no excufe can be allowed for 
thofe unhappy men, who think that our Government 
wpuld }>e rendered better, by having fewer faults, God 



\^ 



lldp tlie wickfsdt If wifliing for a peaceful and tempe* 
fate reform be wicke/i and fenfeUfsy we are oertaitriy a 
fet of reprobate blockheadi : for fuch are the airowed 
opinions of a very great part^ and the real fentiraeots 
of more. 

. I mean not, however^ to deny, that this mauifefto Kat, 
Come touches of true eloquence* In particular I admire 
that fentence, ^^ The inequali^ of rank and fortune ia 
*• this blefled country is more jthe refult of every man's 
^ own exertions, than of any controuliiig inftitution of 
*^ the ftate.'* Here is at onoe a pl^Kn confeffion, that 
all the profperity^ whatever it is, that we enjoy, is due 
tP '^he exertions of individuals, and not to the fofierkig 
influence of Government ; together With a moft bitter 
fcarcafm upon our prefent condition, conveyed in the 
words, *' this blefled countiy." But I think in pru- 
dence, &ey Should have x:ontented themfelves with de- 
fending the abufes of the conflitution, without iafulting 
the miieries of the nation* 

« 

^he lainr end of thefe gentlfcmeft V common<wealth for* 
gets the heginning. They beftow great part of their ad- 
■vertifement upon the fliocking French Revolution, which 
*they fee ivlth griefs and prefently they take »0 concern in 
4he fruggles nozv making abroad. Some folks have need 
of good memories, quoth Partridge. I think there is 
Aothing more in the firft charge that requires animad- 

i * verfion^ 
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varfion. Their feeond adirerti&ment pttfcribet ui dpittCb; 
QBlkd a fermon. I wiih the readers a comfortable nay* 
One of thdr wfolution« of to^y is ** to undeceive the 
** poor people by reafoning.** If I had been one of 
the gentlemen of this fociety, (for it fccms no men, or 
citizens belong to the club) I would have advifed them 
to have omitted the worda, undeceive tbefeoplefy rea* 
f&ning^ which is a thing at once needlefs and iinpradica* 
We- It is needlefs, becanfe the poor people are unde- 
ceived already ; and it is impracticable, becaufe reafon 
is a commodity of which thefe gcntfcaien fcarccly pot 
fcfs enough for home confumption. 

At the conclufion of this laft addrefs we are told, that 
the wicked men meet in defiance of law, but good men 
-- (i, e. the gentlemen of this club) meet in aid of law. If 
the firft addrefs bad not had clear marks of its origin, 
this paragraph would have fhewn us, that it could not 
proceed but from a gentleman of the robe. None but 
a lawyer could have recommended Judge Aflihurft^a 
Charge. None but a lawyer could have made the nice 
diflin^ion juft quoted, between wicked and good ^en. 

I fliall keep a conftant eye upon the proceedings of 
thefe gentry^ and from time to time communicate my. 
remarks upon them, when the fubje£l feems to require 
it| and you think what I fay worthy of infertion* But 

all 
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all criticifm, or anf^ering, will be ufelefs, if they go 
on as they have begun, 

«* Friend, for your long harangues I'm griev'^ 

« Where ftill fo much is faid j 
«< One half wiU never be belicv'di^ 

*' Thi othiT iiivcr read.'* 

Jack Saifttrr. 

TO CHLO E. 
Br Pittft PivDAti Btq. 

ChLOE,* a thonfand charrns are thine» 
That give my heart die conftaot figh^ 

Ah! wherefore let thy poet pinei. 
Who can*ft with eafc his wants iupply f 

O hafte, thy charity difplay ; 

With little ni contented be ! 
The kifies which thou throw*ft away 

Upon thy dog, will do for me» 
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9y PeTBR PjNDARy £S<{v 

Oh Fortune ! do not tempt my hearts 
To ftray from her my foul adores;: 

Amidft thy gifts the tear will ftart». 
And every hour her lofs deplores.^ 

Her languid eyes and pallid chciek 
Shall often drop on Fancy** eye ; 

On Fancy's ear her fighs fhall breaks 
And all the foul, of fweetnefs die* 

PASTORAL BALLADti? 
Bt Piter Pin^daR|. Ei<t. 

The fwains and the virgins fo gay 
Refort to my fountains and groves ; 

Joy follows wherever they ftray, 

And my vales feem the Court of the Lotm< 

But with wonder they mark me forlorn, 
*Mid fountains and valleys fo fair— 

Ah ! their hearts have no reafon to mourn. 
Nor to heave the fad figh of defpair. 



Tf 
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To love, and be lovM not again, 
Is a curie that embitters each hour f 

Then dull are the fongs of the plain, 
And faded the blooms of the bower ! 

But with her who will fmile on our fighs, 
Even rocks of the defart muft bloomt 

Pale night be a fun to our eyes, 
And the dungieon depriv'dof its gloom ! 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

In the prefs, and fpfeedily will be publifticd, The^Rear 
fonahlenefs of Conformity to the meafures oi Admin'iftra* 
tion for the time heing\ in which will be demonilrated 
that political difcujpon 2Xi^ private judgement are abfolutely 
inconfiftent with the nature and end of Civil Govern- 
ment. To which will be added. An Appendix^ containirfjo; 
fome perfuajive confiderations on the proftahlenejs of filch- 
conformity^ 

By the Right Hon. Wha wants me^ 
■ ■ ^Qcun^ue m9do REM. 

I 4 Juft 
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Just piibliftied, and to he had at the Treafiuy prcft^ 
gr^tis^ a new political Fapcr^ entitled 

THE LIE, OF THE DAY. 

Clearly proving^ to the apprehenfion of the meanejl 
capacities^ that Liberty ten^s to the defintHien af a free^ 
peofkj and that Patriotifm ia only Treafcn ki difguifc ^ 
u'ith feme incontrorertiblc arguments^ to {L\tWf that a. 
French Jacobin and a DiiTentcr bom Hnt ffufint Minifiry 
are fynonymous terms.. 

To be contmued every day in the week^ Sundays wh 
ixcepud^ 

By a Society of Gentl^nen ia Dov«ning-i3£reet» 

LURKING LOVB. 
By Mrs. YiozTiU 

vV HEN Lurking Love in ambufli lies 
tinder friendfhip's fair difguife ; 
When he vircars an angry mien^ 
Imitatipg fpite or fpken | 
When, like Sorrow,, he feduces ;, 
When, like Pleafure, h^ annifes ;. 
Still, however the parts are caft, 
^i« \m ** Lwrking^Love" aj laft. 

A SONG. 
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A S N G. 

By the Eiurl of Carlisls. 

jVIy heart's mighty empire bright Celia pofleff. 
And reigtiM a moft abfolute Queen in my breaft ; 
Till too far ftie prefumM on the power that I gave,. 
Aiid from a free fubjeS foon made me a flave. 
Ijove*s laws flie fubvertedwith infolent pride. 
And redre& of my grievances ever deny'd ; 
In difirefs to Amelia my^ griefs I impart, 
Amelia was deftin'd to conquei;^ my heart ; 
She fummon'd.each beauty to-rife up in arms, 
And the tyrant drove out by the force of her charms* 

EPIGRAM. 
On A&chibry. 

'W'HILE fair Thaleftris pois'd the (liaft,. 

« How keen the point ;'* flie faid ; 
And when fhe faw it lodg'd, Ihe laugh*d,. 

To think the wound it made. 

•* The arrow's point bites deep, fair maid,** , 

Replied a friend ; *' But who, 
** Without the fofter feather's aid,. 

^ Could aim that arrow true ? 

I s Thus 
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Thus in your lovely fex we findi. 

Each charm a pointed dart y 
But 'tis the foftnefs of the mind 

Mufl guide it to the heart- 



THE INCONSTANT,: 

Whilst with the fair HeniMone I playM, 

And unreftrainM 1 kifsM the yielding maid, 

On her gay zone, where flione a thoufand die«. 

In gold infcrib'd, this adage ftruck my eyes : 

— " Kifs ire to-day, good fwain, nor view with forro^ 

•^Another fliare that happinefe to-morrow.'* " 

To Miss HELEN MARIA WILLIAMS* 
On reading her Navel of yULIA. 

From pains which hopclcfs love imparts^ 
Thy charming page would guard our hearts % 
But,. Helen, while thofe ills you trace,. 
Helen, in prudence, hide thy face ! 
The graces that thy fmiles difpenfe. 
That look of fweetnefs, and of fenfe, 
Incautious Maid, will make us prove 
Thy doctrine weak, opposM to Love!. 

KOW 
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NOW OR NEVER ; " 
0», A REVRILEE to the CHURCH. 

O WHO lliall blow the brazen trump, 

By famM Sacheverel founded. 
That fpread confiifion thro' the Rumf^ 

And filenc'd ev'ry Round-bead. 

Now, now, if evef, loufiy bawl, 

" The Churcl^ the Church in danger !*• 

Each Prebend trembles for his ilall, 
Axki. ^ke his rack and manger. 

Beers; Knights, and 'Squires in league combined, 

Protedt yoiu" good oW owther ; 
For fliould the beldame ^/^ her wind^ 

You*U ne*er fee fuch another. 

Two hundred years and more, the dame 

Has tightly held together ; 
Her glorious motto ^"^/V/ thefame^* 

In fpite of wind and weather. 

Her babes of grace, with tender care, 

She fed on dainty difhes. 
And none but they have had a ihare 

Among the loaves and fiflies. 

1 6 Shall 
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IIIIT4TI0N OF A 8PAKISH ELEGIAC SONNET OP GAK- 

CILAS&O DBLLA VEGA. 

**^0 6a Jc executivo en mh dolores.** 

O CRUEL fete ! that from a tree fo fair. 
The pride, the wonder of the plains around. 

Could flowers and fruit in one fell moment tear. 
And flrew, unpit3ring, on the thanklefs ground* 

Here infent loves have met an early doom ; 

Loft are my hopes, and all I priz'd below, 
How breathlefs lies within this narrow tomb^ 

Deaf to my plaints, regardlefs of my woe.^ 

Thefe ftreaming tears, thou dear departed ihade,> 
For thy pale corfe poflefs no quicL'uing power ; 

Yet (hall the moumfnl tribute flill be paid^ 
And feft^ tho' fruitlefs, fell the conflant fhower ; 

Till welcom&^death, with lenient hand, reftore 

Its wonted peace to my enamour 'd breaft, 
Glofe thefe fad eyes that view thee here no more^ 
And thofe unfeal that Ihall behold thee bleft \ 



SONNET, 
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. SONNET,. , , 

6l tBEINC MrI. MeRI^ ^ THE ROAD TO RuiM^ 
WKtfrTIR B>T. THpWilS BOLCJIOFT^ ESQj. 

Child of simplicity, lweet'chanjg;eling,' fay. 
Where did'ft thou learn thy native woodland lay ?^ 
Gr how, by quite forgetting trick and art. 
Thus find new waya to captivate the heart ?^ 

Where had*ft. thou hid thy fceptre, crown, ani globe jp 
Thy poniard, poifonM bowl, and ermin*d robe ? 
Or how thy gbaftjy terrors, pomp, and pride, 
Fof eafe.and Nature,, haft thou. thrown afide f 

Attentive Theatres^ with glow divine, 
Of good grandma*, and faithful Valentine, 

And f|p"ing-tide twenty^one, fit mute to hear ; 
Then, while thou plead'ft for pity, truth, and love. 
Their hands^ applauding what their hearts approve. 

They feel thefrequent fmile fubdue^he frec^uent tear* 



THB 
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THE PATRIOT FAIR^ 

A SONG. 

Ij the ktt CHRISTOPHER SMART, M. A. 

OF rSMB&OKK-BALL, CAMBHIDOB.^ 

"W^HEN young, and ardefs as the Iamb 
That plays around the fondling dann 

Briik, buxom, pert,^ and filly,, 
I flighted all the manly fwains, 
And put my virgin heart in chains 

For fimple, imock^fac'd Billy. 

But when experience came with years. 
And nus'd my hopes, and quell'd my fears^. 
" My blood grew blithe and bonny j 
I turn*d off ev'iy beardleis youth. 
And gave my love, and fix'd my truth: 
On honeil fturdjr Johnny^ 

But when at wake I faw the 'Squire^. 
For lace I felt a new defire. 

Fond to out-fhine my Mammy ; 
I figh'd for fringes, frogs, and beaus, 
And pig-tail'd wigs, and powder'd clothes^. 

And filken Mailer Sammy. 



'^ Not inferted in his works. 



for 
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For riches next I felt a flame. 
When to my cot old Gripiis came 

To hold an amVous parley ; 
For mufic now 1 chanced to burn^ 
And fondly liftenM in my turn 

To warbling, quavering Charley. 

Thus all alike^ the fools and wits^ 
Fops, fidlcrs, foreigners, and cits,, 

All charm'd me by rotation ;. 
Then learn from mr, ye patriot £air|^ 
Ne*er make one fingle man your care^ 

But iigh for all the nation 



LINES 

ADDED BT MH. BASTINGS TO MXCKLE^f LUStAI>» 

m 

In the Tenth Book of the Lufiad of Camoens^ the Goddefs 
prediBs to Gdma the future ConqueJIs of the Portuguefi 
in India* After detailing the heroic ASiioni ofPacheco^ 
Jbe laments his fiaie in the following Paffagey to 'which 
Mr* Hajlings continuing the Fredi^ions to his <mm 
TimeSf added the fucceeding Lines^ which are dijlin* 
guijbed hy inverted Commau 

The lofty fong, for pafcnels o*er her fpread. 
The nymph fufpends, and bows the languid head \ 
Her faultering words are breath'd in plaintive fighs, 
Ab t Bdiiama i injur'd chief^ ihe crieS| 



Ah ! wipe thy tears ; in war thy rival fte. 

Godlike Pacheco fells defpoil'd like thee ; 

In him, in thee, dilhonour'd Virtue bleeds, 

And Valfimr weeps to view her feireft deeds ; 

Wee *D*er Pacheco where forlom he lies, 

Deep in the dungeon's gloom, and friendlefs diea^ 

^ Yet ihrink not, gallant Lufian, nor repine 

*^ That man's eternal deffiny is thine ! 

•* Where'er fuccefs th*^ advent'rous chief befriendsg 

•* Fell malice on his parting ftep attends ; 

** On Britain's candidates for fame a^Yait, 

** As now on thee, the ftern decrees of fate, 

^* Thus are Ambition'^ fbndefi hopes o'er-reach'd, 

•* One dies /«rjftr^«*^,r— and one lives impcacVd!^ 



E P I GK A M S, • 

ITPON A LATE PROMOTION IN THB CBJC&CB^ 

If praifcs, fiilfomely beftow'd,. 

Difgrace the flatt'rcrs who confer *em ;; 
Alas r how dirty is4he road 

Which leads from Sal'fbury to Durhiam V^ 



SEIGRAMS^ 
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Wveif A LATS PROMOTtOir IH TBB CHURCH# 

• « 

His mttredfro^nf^ when Sanim rearS) 
Exalting! to His brother Peers 
' Fitt'is wife Adminifiration ; 
iThe BUbop's meaning feyjrcan doubt^ 
But thole who do, m^yinake it out, 
Byhelpoftf/rtf>|/&f//>«* ' ' I 



WITH no mean view I give mjr vote, 
Cries Barrington, the Independent ; 

While ipeaking, was hra view remote ^ 
Oby yes ! for vDnrham was the end oa't* 



1 OWN, fays Shote,. 

To gain my fuit^ ^ 

At Shelburne's door I wafted; 
But fince thofe days,^ 
(In different ways) 

We both have been tranjlated. 



SPIGRAMSi 



\ 
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EPI G R A MS, 

., . . . .. 

VPOK A J.ATE F&OMOTION IN THE CBURCH* 

Bt the Marc^jis or Laksdown* 

Whence all this rage, my Lord, with me i 
Your warmth of temper is furprifing ; 
I only fsaAf ydU f^emM to be 

The better of yoiirftfr^r(^«^« ' * 



BISHOPS there are, as ibme folks fay^ 
Who in their flails, both night and dsg^ 

X)o Httle more than flmnber : 
But fure, if Lanfdown's tale be true^ 
No man alive will' reckon you. 

My Lord, amon^ the mimber* 



IFIGRAM9|, 
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EPIGRAMS, 

VrOH A LATB rkOMOTION IN THE CBtfRCB. 

1 AM contented with my lot^ 

Ezdaims z younger brctbtr ! 
One Biihopric from me jroit got, 
Says.Lanfiiown, and'are now £> bot^ 

Becaufeyou want another. 



TWO namefakes, expert in a different way, 
With fo a£live a zeal did beftir 'em. 

That one is trsnfforted to Botany Bay, 
The other trta^fiattd to Durham* 



TO vote with MiniiSer or King, 
Which, think ye, is the wifefl thing 

To get preferment £ifleri 
One Bifhop can this point expound, 
Who, having try'd them belli, has found 

The man the better mailer* 



HOWE'ER the Bifliop florm'd ^d'blufter*d, 
The Marquis was not wrcins,^ they fay ; 

For had his Lordfhip not beeh m^fter^ 
He could nipt have receiv'd his^^. 



EPIGRAM^ 



t 

/ 
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EPIGRAM, 

trpON A LATE PROMOTION IN THE CHXTl^C8«i 

My Lord, faid Jeaky, when the Church 
Left him aad Thurlow in the lurch. 

Why don/t you keep *em tighter ? 
Why don't you fc^, you ftupid dog, 
iQuoth Thurlow, that they're all agog 

To jget my brother's mitre i 



flOHACE, ODE n. B. IXI.^FIKIT TAUT, lillTATW 

♦* JTngufiam Amicij fauperitm patl^* ^u 

aJUR hardy youdi, inui^dto bear 
The extremes of fummer's fervid air. 

And brave a wintry (ky, ' 

If Liberty their aid demand, 
Shall combat in her foremoil band, 

Or well-lamented die. 

Thus Ludlow once her battle led. 
Bold Sidney laboured, Hamden bledl, 
To check a Tyrant's rei|;a ; ' 

' Hopclcft 



\ 

\ 
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Hopelefs his haughty Queen retired, 
For zeal each patriot tx>fom fir'4. 
And courtly arts were vain* 

Thus on Columbia's happy fhorc, 
When Britons, in a frantic hour, 

Spread war's infernal flame, 
Brave Wafhington her champion flood. 
And bore, e'en from the field of bloody 

A wreath of civic fame, 

■'So, Gallia, may thy legions prove 
The force of .Freedom's generous love, 

Beyond a Aefpot's hire,* 
Tho' Tyrants quit their tott'ring throne% 
.And, joiri'd with thy jgnobler fons 
^ .In guilty leagues confpire. 

•Kind (lumbers feal the warrior's eyes^ 
Who in a virtuous conflid dies, 

While fame infcrihes his urn. 
And calls thro* juany a diftant age^ 
'The afpiring youth, and hoary fage^ 

The hero's deeds to learn. 

^ut tho* the abje6^, coward foi»l 
6toop to oppreffion's fell controu^, 
from death no arts caaiai^i 



«k 



\ 
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He falls witbout a patriot's pnilie^ 
Without a country's love to rai& 
Her tribute on his grave. 

iJHoher 5, 1 79». j. T. R» 



HOW TO WRITE ONE^s OWN LIFE* 

Mr. Editor, 

1 LEARNy from the advertifemetits in the papers, that 
tibe public are again to be amufed by the mofl impartial 
and wonderful pieces of .Biography^ in which the /jr«/^tf>» 
and his fuhjeH are to be one fltjh* I cannot help think* 
ing. Sir, that this is a, bettex:pIaTi than fome grave cri*- 
^C8 are difpofed to allow. When a roan writes his own 
Jife, he has thefe advantages^, he, I may fwppofe, has 
Come tolerable acquaintance with his fubjeft, a thing 
which has been formerly thought neceflary in writing % 
and. Sir, he will prevent an improper ufe of his re* 
mains ; fuch a ufe, for inflance, as has been made of 
tny old friend Dr. Johnfon, who, like a whale caft upoA 
cne of oui* coafts, is firit fhewn to the public at a fliilling 
a head, and then the blubber is fold for what it will 
fetch. But not to expatiate on the various ufes of 
fflf4ife-*ujritingy I am to inform you, that for fundry 
-^^t^bty reafons I am determined to write my own life» 

and 
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«nd I fend you this letter, that you may, by inferting ■ 
it, announce to the public what they are to expeA. 

My plan was to be in one refpeA different from the 
common ; the common pradice is to fay every thing 
that is good of one's felf — now, 1 meant to fay nothing 
but what is bad, very bad indeed ; and I had no fooner 
formed this refohition, than I fat down to my labours ; 
but judge my furprife, when, on reviewing my pail 
life, I could not difcover any one thing that was worth 
committing to paper ; not an action that would even form 
a cafualty-paragraph in a country newfpaper. What 
was to be done in fuch a dilemma ? 1 looked for pre- 
cedents, and found what I wanted. — I found, Oh ! glo« 
rious difcoveryi that when a man writes his own hfci 
he is to put as little of his own life into it as polSble, 
and is to cram his pages with every tiling elfe that old 
magazines, old newfpapers, old fongs, and Old Bailey 
trials, can furnifh him with. Spirit of modern biography 1 
I thank thee* 

The Memoirs therefore of " me, written by myself,** 
iliall embrace fuch a fund, fuch a bundle, fuch a heap, 
fuch a cartload of variegated variety, as no work of the 
kind ever contained. Contemporaries, tremble ! for ye 
fliali add to my (lore. Private friends, beware ! for I 
will drag you from your obfcurity. Tope Pius and Tip- 

Vol. IV. K poo 
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(poo Saib, come forth ! for ye muil add to my Tife. Old 
Kate of the North, even you mufl fwell my Iheets. 

I propofe, after giving a decent account of my pa- 
rents, (if I can recoiled them, to pafs to the fchool ia 
which I was educated, and give a biography of all my 
fellow fcholars, from the earlieft accounts to the prefent 
itime. This cannot fail to fill up at kaft one volume. 
Some I (hall place in reputable fhops, whence they rofe 
to high city honours, and died fuddeniy after eating a 
liearty dinner ; fome I fliall raife to be fecretaries to great 
men, and Jlate all the tricks they played ^* under the 
••* rofe;" fome I fliall fend to foreign parts, to acquire 
riches, honour, liver-complaints, and the curfes of their 
country ; fome are to pafs into the church, and without 
as much religion as will lie in the corner of their eye, 
ihall rife to great preferment ; fome will be drowned in 
an evil hour ; fome fall from their horfes, and a fev 
ifylll no doubt be hanged* 

Coming into public life, my travels will forma very 
interefting article — Topographical anecdotes »of inns— 
diftant views of larders — diiTertations on damp flieets 
— handfome chambermaids and broken-knee'd horfes 
— furpriiing accounts of ilage-coacbmen — foot- 
pads — juftices of peace and turnpike-coUe^ors. — All 
thefc will give. an importance to my life. The cri- 
tics will (ay, ** Blefs me, what a deal he has tt>et with.'* 
— " Ay," cry the ladies, " and how be could go through 

** it 
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*^U all;"— yet. Lord help 'em, laxti^ like my brother 
biographers, no. more thaa the pack-thread which tiet 
thefe articles together. 

If I am at a ftand-ftill for " tidnnunquam honus dor* 
** mitat^^'* &c* I will pop into a certain great AiTembly, 
and do the fpeakers all round. Here. I fliallhavean 
opportunity for the blazing brilliance of defcriptive de- . 
coration. But wiy great obje6t muft be the taverns — ^I 
(liall give an account of every dinner I eat— what it 
•confifled of — wjiether under or overdone — and the con- 
verfation that pafTed. — Genius of Bofwell, I adore thee! 
^1— But here I am tempted to copy a leaf of my lifipr^ 

*' April I. Dined at the Shakelpease, A. *' The wine 
« is good.' C. * Fill your glafles.' B. * Yes, Sir,^ D. 
^ They are all filled.' E. * Your toaft, Sir,* F. « The 
^ iingle married, and the married happy,' G. * That is 
'* an excellent toaft.* H. ^ So it is.* I. * Gentlemen, 
* have you all drank it?' K. * Ail on my fide.' L, 
•* And mine.* 

Converfation like this gives one a good idea of the 

characters of the party, but I fliall aifill the reader by 

a few biographical notices of each. Tom and Dick, 

and Jack and Bill, ihall not be forgot— -they ihall all 

xontribute <o my Uftn 
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'Volume fixth and feyenth I propofe to devote to the 
theatres. If I don't find biography there, I know not 
•w'herc to find it. 1 have already indeed fuch a fund— 
i)ut I muft tell you of an unpleafant affair which hap- 
pened to me at the Ijeginning of this feafon* 

Stepping np to an :a6lrefs of fome note, I whifpered ia 
her ear ^ 

^ Ma'am, I want to do you.'* 

** Do me, Sir ! what do you mean ?" 



>* 



^ ** Oh 1 Ma'am— only a few hints' — 
« Hints ! Sir— *^ 



*' Yes, Ma'am — As i\'hat is your right name ? Was 
** you ever cnarried ? Who keeps you now ? Who kept 
*^ you hSi year? Wh© will keep you next? Had you 
" ^ver any children by Mr. A. — or any by Mr. B, or 
" Mr. C, D, E, F, G, or H ?— your ///<?, Ma'am, your 



%» 



Here flie fcreamed out murder — ^and in five minutes I 
found myfelf at the Brofvn Bear— one fwore 1 had at- 
tempted murder — another deponent accufed me of a 
rape — but on protefting my innocence, the inob refcued 
me from a falfe conception of their own. •** D — n me," 

faid 
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few one of them, ** I honour you for ftanding up for % 
*' 071C Jhilling galUiym^* 

To return to my life — I think I have aheady given 
you fuch an idea of the copioufnefs of my materials, 
that you cannot doubt my being able to raife a tolerable 
fubfcription. In condu<5ting the latter, I fliaH not pro- 
ceed, as my predecellbrs have done, by publifliing', a long 
lift of names that arc to be found in my life — but I 
fliall give a promilTory note to each pf my fubfcribers, 
binding myfelf to introduce them in fome Ihape or oih«r 
into the body of my work. The public will thence fee 
the ncceflity of fubicribing early, as the fooner and 
the more that fubfcribe,. the more full, entertaining^ 
and intcrefting will my life be,. 

• 

To the praftice of writing one^s own life, there is, in- 
deed, one objection, and that of a very ferious nature. 
It is faid, and my fubfcribers may perhaps fliy it — 
♦* Your life, Mr. Ego, is a very pleafant and charming 
*' thrng, but it is imperfed, you have not finljljcd\\.^^ 
Now of all things I hate an imperfecJit book. I was 
OTice taken in this way my felt: *^ Sir," faid I to the 
bookfeller, ** this book is imperfe<St, it has neither be- 
" ginning nor ending." — Then, Sir/* anfwered the fel- 
low, *' it is a great bargain, for it is Infinite.''^ — But ta 
return to. the objection ; how is it to be obviated ? "What 
avails it to write one'? life, if one cannot finifti it ! If 

K J. anothec^ 
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tmothcr man muft complete the work T— Nayy I hare: 
known where t^wehe men have been employed in finifli- 
ing' an admirable piece of biography, nor could they 
do it without agreeing among them/elves. I profefs I am 
puzzled how to gtt over this ©bjedion, burl promife the 
public that I will confider it very deliberately^ In the: 
mean time I have to obl'erve, that if fome ot thofe la* 
dies and gentlemen who have written then* lives had at- 
tended more to the fiftiflnng of them^ or if they had 
been properly fioiihed by othfri, tlie world hate had ftO» 
great reafon to complain. 

I am^ Mr* Editor^ 

Your vaoik obedient iervanf, 

SCO fPfS MSI. 

V. S. I bad forgot to mention one thing* The work 
15 to be printed on an extra fnperfinc wire-wove paper, 
hot prcffird, and is to be einbelliflied with fiill-length^ 
ftfli-breadth, and circular engravings of men and tbingf 
i nmortalifed in my lifc^ 
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LIBERTY. 

A PINDARIC 0D2^ 

Ta Xx(jiJSam,' Pindar. Olymp. r.- 

€) Komen dulce Libertatis 1 CtcsRo. 

By CHARLES CRAWFORD, Ef(i> 

FmsT Strophi. 

Take, O Mufe i the breathing lyrc^ 
And fweep with manly ftrength each full-ton'd ftnng ; 

With bold but well-attemper'd fire,. 
Waking its ccftacy, of freedom fing^^ 

Freedom, fair freedom, fprang from Heav*d, 

From the Supreme to man 'twas giv'n j 

He bade him tono tyraiYtbow, 

And fave himfelf no Mafler know ; 
If npt that Mafter * by the people's voice,- 

By their free and general choice, • 

Their delegated fcepter wield, 
And the celeftial gift 'tis facrilegc- to yields 

* The author means to wiite aga'nH adcfpotic and not a limited 
monarchy, 

K 4^ f i^Rst 
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First Anttstrophe* 

O immortal Pow'r divine ! 
*Tis thine the agonies of grief to foothe, 

And cheer forlorn defpair ; *ds thine 
The tort'ring bed of ruthlefs pain to fmooth. 

And thou can*ft elevate the mind, 

With cvVy gen'rous thought rcfin'^d, 

To the fublimeft a£lion raife, 

Which lives in wide and deathlefs praife. 
In low debafing vice will (lav'ry live, 

But Thou and Virtue blended thrive ; 

Fftrang'd from thy aufpicious plan, 
Not wretched on!y^ but contemptible were man* 

» 

First Epodb. 

His daughter thee, th* eternal eril, 

Among his darling people nurfi. 

Nor Icfs did his illuftrious fon. 

The glorious heav*n-born blcffing own* 

To form on equal ru'.es the plan 

He taught, which faftens man to man ; 

That all who feel th' ethereal fire, 

Are fons alike of one great fire. 
O ! could the doctrines which he deign'd import, 
Not on the tongue be fettled, but the heart, 

No 



No more the fons of Africa opprefl^, 
Iq femtude and ignorance fhould pin^. 
But when by freedom animate and blefl,, 
Of Genius alfo know the flame divine; 
Then fliould the cheerlefs defart * raife her voice,. 
And, like the fragrant rofe, fhould blolTom and rejoice* • 

Second Strophb*- 

Thou rais'd tb' Athenian name;* 
In war f as arts, infpirM by thee, they flione. 

And gain'd the pinnacle of fame; 
Thou gave the bright fuccefs at Marathon. 

'Twas thy dread fpirit then polTeft, 

With powerful rage that fwell'd, each breafl:;; 

And ftrang each arm with fmewy force, 

To check th* invading tyrant's courfe. 
From thy enthufiafm, elevate, fublime,. 

As fierce as fire, as fix.'d as time,, 

Each foldier like a hero dar'd,. 
And the illuflrious chiefs like demigods appear'd.. 

* Sec Jeremiah, chap. 24, 

f The Athenians^ however, committed fome horrible cruelties in-- 
war. 

K 5 S-CONO^ 



Second Antistrophu.' 

Nov lefs atth* aufpicious firaits 
Thy genuine holy valour flam'djto aid 

Of leaguing Greece the (ifter flates, 
Where iEfchylus his eountry's warriors Ied#- 

O name, deferving high regard !* 

A patriot ! and a laurelM bard ! 

The MuCe will oft to glory fire, 

Subhnnell pui'pofes infpire. 
There the fam*d Spartan, with a little band,. 

Unnumber' ihoufands d^*^d withftand, 

(For virtue force unequal braves ! 
And baft*d for awhile the Petfian's fear-ftruck flavcs*^ 

Seconik Epoi^a. 

How did of old majeftic Rome 
The greeaand untorn laurels bloom ! 
What heroes^ fages, flie difplay'd, 
Her fafces when her confuls fway'd ! 

* Though £ think, there is fomething noble, confidering his fitua^ 
tion, ill the Tragedies of .^chylus, yet I am no advocate for a mo- 
dern theatre. Chriftianity and reafon forbid it. InEphefus, where 
Paul planted the Gofpcl, and where there was a magnificent theatre,. 
the firft Chriftians made a warm oppofuion to theatrical reprcfcnta- 
tions. They caufe great irrc^,ularitics, efpetially in lower life. 

Atid 
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And when, if aught ^gainft thee were ai'm'di 

The tribune, trumpct-tongu'd,* proclaim'd^ 

Th* unhallow'd deed with fpreading Urc, 

And rous'd th* avenging people's ire- 
But when enerving luxury had broke 
Her vigorous fpirit to th' imperial yoke, 
Their fair leaves then her verdant laurels droop^d^ ^ 

Or in raad violence were rudely rent;. 
And (lie to bafeft profligacy ftoop'd,. 
Greedy of vices, as to flav'ry bent j; 
And of that univerfe the fcorn became, 
Whofe wonder flie had raised by her obftrep'i oua £amc» 

Thihd SxRaPBE- 

Let tlie ilow-wing'd bird of night,. 
For fo by thrifty nature 'twas defign'd,. 

Hating the genial beams of Hght^ 
Be to his vile obfcurity confin'd* 

Let him to vent'rous action loth, « \ 

Obfcenely droop in dreaming floth* 

But 'tis the eagle's part to mount. 

Up to the day's fire- darting fount, 
With his energic wings the clouds to fpum^ 

And then, when far above them borne, 

"With fearlefs and fix'd eyes to gaze 
On the majeftic iim in his meridian blaze* 

* Provoco ad populum. 

K 6 TaiRP 



Third Antistrophb. 

What monuments of proud gold. 
To firm and generous patriots iliouJd we raife !' 

For their ditfufive virtue bold,. 
The mufe fliould give them to eternal praifew 

Such was the wife Naffau, who broke 

The gloomy Spaniards* galling yoke^. 

And raised depreft Batavia's Namej 

To wealth, to freedom, and to fame*- 
The eagle * fuch, of the fame daring neft^. 

Who refcu'd Britain when opprefl";^ 

And where a bigot tyrant fway'd, 
The hallow'd banner of juft liberty difplay'di. 

Third Epode. 

But Britain oftj O nymph belov'd \1 
Thy fpirit-ftirring voice hath mov'd f . 

* There was fomcthing truly noUe and magnanimous in WilliarDsi' 
the Third. He fays, among otHcr things, to the Englilh gentry, who 
firft went to him at Exeter, ** You fee we are come, according to • 
«* your invitation and our promife. Our duty to God obliges us to 
^ proiefl the Proteilant Keligion> and our -love to mankind your li^ 
<* btrties ard properties — it is our principle and rciblution rather to 
« die in a good caufe than live in a bad. one; well knowing that 
M virtue and true honour is iis true reward, and the happineG of 
" mankind our great and only defign." Lord Sommcrs on Govcrn- 
jnear, p. i26> 

Then 



Then raoft from John, wheii Ihe obtain'Ji, 
The facred deed which pow'r reftrain'd ;» 
A deed that*s fraught with latent good,. 
That merits being underftood, 
That gives no licence to coniinc- 
The debtor,* in a jail to pine.. 

*^ Nullus liber homo capiatur vel imprifonetur nifi per legale judi-- 
oiam parium foorum. Mag^na Charta. See Confiderations on* the- 
Law of Infolvency, with a Propofal for a Reform; by James Bland > 
Biirges, Efq. of Lincoln's Inn. Some may conceive, that the fchcme^ 
to prevent, at the firft> the arrefV of Debtors, upon the mere oath of 
the party interefted, is romantic and vifionary. At all events^ how- 
ever, I think, that when a debtor, who has not a<Sled fraudulently, 
will furrcnJer all he is worth to His creditors, it is wrong to keep hi ra- 
in jail. The ftate of Pennfylvania has long a«Sed upon this humane 
and wife principle. But* the glorious- circumiVarrces in which Ame- 
rica fhould be imitated by Britain, and all the nations of the world, . 
are the having no eftiWiihed church, and the unlimited toleration • 
which is granted in the United States to all fcfts of religion. It has 
been thought by fome, that thefe circumflances would injure the caufe 
of true religion, and would produce incefTant contentions. On. the 
contrary, they have been found the raoft favourable to the cau(e of i 
religion and peace. The payment of tithes is a violation of religious, 
freedom, and a difgracc to England. In Scotland they are happily 
fifcc from this badge of Sbvery as well as in America.- France, ha** 
alfo lately fhaken it off. It is to be confcfTcd, . however, that in Ame- 
rica ihere may be danger from the unlimited indulgence wliich is given ; 
to the Roman Catholics. Some falutary, prudent reflraint, and no 
other, ftiould be laid upon them, to prevent their overturning the 
government, where fevs of fuch a proceeding are raiianally to be en- 
tertained. 

OBri. 
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€) Britiam ! form'd by Nature's partial hand^ 
The feat of Arts, renowned, delightful land I 
Think oft upon the fame of ancient Rome, 
Whofe eagles to remoteft regions flew ; 
And learn this leflbn from her awful doom, 
That the fame judgements the lame crimes purfue ; 
The God who her chaftis'd may not fpare thee ; 
Revere his laws, give others freedom, and be free*. 

Fourth Strophs.^ 

Dire fu perdition aim'd 
An influence eternal o'er the mind ;. 

A privilege from Heav'n flie claimed 
To lord it uncontrouPd o'er all mankinds 

The fword, the jail, the rack flie us'd^ 

All Nature's deareft rights abus'd ; 

A gain ft her cries ihe fliut her ears, 

Wading through feas of blood and tears. 
At length flie made the blafphemous pretence^ 

Which fliocks each principle of fenfe, 

That equal rev'rence fiiould be giv'n 
To her tribunal, as to that augjuft of HeavW 

Fourth ANTisTROPHEi 

But now, O peftilent pow'r f 
Of man, the fcourge, the tempter, and the fnare, 

Is 



C W7 1 

Is coming thy appointed hour^ 
TThv priefts no longer their affignaients beaf r 

Over thy fad devoted land^ 

The fierce avenging angel's hand 

Is rais'd, deftru^ion wide to fpread^ 

Nor will, It h en^ugh^ be faid, 
That city 'till, of tyi'anny the nurfe. 

Feel in tfh' extreme the bkfting curfe j; 

'Till o'er her ftreets, a ruin'd heap,* 
Forlorn the owl ihall cry, and hideous fatyrs leapi 

PoURTir 

* Almoft every commentator of eminence upon Scripture fup* 
pofes, that the living and vifible city of Rome will be made defolate* 
after the 1260 years of papal ufurpation arc expired. They difFer- 
about the time when thcfe years are to cxpite. The celebrated hif-- 
torian Thuanus^ tells us, that about the time of Henry the Fourthy 
of France, many fuppofed the day wa.T then come wherein- the papain 
power would be finally aboliihed. The fame hoprs were entertained' 
about the time of William the Third of England. It is natural to 
anticipate the day of its deftruAton : wifdom, hawever, (lieuld in-- 
ftruA us, not to attempt the final deftruftion of the papal power tilL 
the time is fully ripe. If 1260 years are determined by the prophets 
of the Almighty^ for the ufurpations of the papal power, that power 
cannot longer continue ; and m i premature attempt to extirpate it 
wc may be overwhelmted with ridicule and ruin. It is faid in Revc^ 
Tations, " And the ten horns which thou lawcft upon the beaft, thefe 
•* ihall hate tlic whore, and fhall make her defolate, and naked, and 
« Ihall eat her fielh, and bum her with fire. For God hath put in 
*< their hearts to fulfil his- will; and to agree^ and give their king Jan 

« unto 
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Fourth ErDDE,- 

H(yw has the wild fanatic race 
Of Mahomet,. O foul difgiace ! 
Tormented all the Chriftian world ! 
How their inceflant vengeance hurl'd ! 
Mow our free children have they borne^i 
From all life's fvveeteft comforts torn^: 
To labor at the oar in chains, 
Or feel the whip's corroding pains V 

tf unto the beaftj until the words of God ihall be fulfilled. And. the 
<* woman which thou faweft is that great city which reigccth o\ er 
«' the kings of the earth.'* Chap. xvii. ver. i6, 17, 18. In the 
fame chapter it is faid,. " And the ten horns which thou faweft are 
<* ten kings.'* Ver. 12. And a little before, " The feven heads arc 
" feven mountains on which the woman fitteth." Ver. 9. It fcems 
here to be plainly foretold, that the various empires which formerly 
fupported the power of Rome, (which is feated on feven mountains) 
fliall, after a ceitain time, be the inftruments of its deftru<5lion. The 
King of France, who was called the eldeft fon of tlic church, has 
lately annihilated, or has been made to annihilate, the papal power in- 
his dominions. When Spain, Portugal, Naples, Poland, Venice, &c» 
follow the footfleps of France, then it would be prudent for thofe who • 
are in Rome to fly from it as haftily as they can. See my Obfer- 
vations upon the Downfal of the Papal Power^ and the Confequeu 
Events* 

But 
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But not for diftant is the glorious time, * 
The day foretold by ancient feers fublim^t 

'* '« And the king of the north rtiall come agalnfl Mm like a 
<< whirlwind, with chariots and with horfemen, and with many Ihips." 
t)nniel, chap. xi. rcr* 40. Tlw idea of maim dning a bahnce ai 
power in Europe, is in many refpefli deferving of commendation^ 
provided it docs not militate againft the fulfilment of the prophecies. 
Our Saviour himfclf^aid, " I am not come to deft roy the prophetf, 
'< but to fulfil." It will appear, if we attend to Daniel, to be cci- 
tuinly foretold, that RufTia ihould overcome the Turks at an ap- 
pointed time. It would be wife, one wo*ild think) in- the Chrif- 
tian powers, at the arrival of this time, (which I think will be im- 
mediately after the annihilation of the papal power) to co-operatt 
tpith the Ruflians, and to conquer fome of the Turk Kb proNincef 
for thrnnfelves, that the power of Ruflia might not be too far- ag- 
grandized. The power of the Turks and of the Barbary ftates may, 
M fome meafun, be immediately abridged. Ic is difficult to fay how 
far. There is a certain odious crime, the difgrace of humanity, to 
which the Turks are extravagantly addicted. This, with their be* 
lief in predeftinaiion, I conceive to be the cauies of that inoeflant 
plague which defolates their dominions. For their high criminality 
in this refpe£l, fee " Aaron Hiir$ Travels into the Ottoman Empire, 
&c. p. 80. See Robertfon's edition of Salmon's Geographical Gram* 
mnr, p. 412. See Fitt>*$ Acfcount of the Mahometans, p. 26. Sec 
The Picfent State of the Ottoman Empire, by Paul Rkaut, p. iiu 
Sec the Work of EliAS Habcfci on the Ottoman Enofire, in vaiious 
places. See Corneillc Lc Bruyn's Travels, p. loi, 102* See various 
other authors. The elegant Bufbcquius f.iys of it, " Quod nefas Turcis 
<♦ familiare.'* Epiftol. p. 1^6, 

Whea 



• 
When Ruffia, like a whirlwindy (hall o^erthrovf 
Their forces numberlefs, when in the rear, 
Of this invet'rate and intrepid foe, 
The hungry vulture hov'ring in the air, 
Shall a(k, in fcreams, their carcafes for food^ 
And not to part from thence ^till drunken with theif 
blood. 



B P I L O G tr «• 

Written fy a ypungGintteman of BriJg'wata'^ and J^ohtt 
in the Charaffer cf Violantc, in the Comtify ef tbf 
Wonder. Jle PJay was ailed by Dejin of the Unions 
Lodge in Exeter^ 

xEf who polTefs that fecret, which to gaiir 
We oft have fued — as often fucd in vain ; 
Ve whom th' entreaties of the fair you love 
In foroc foft moment, never yet could move, 
Once more with you, the Brethren of the Union^ 
Our injured fex claims full and free communion. 
Nay, after what you*vc heard and feen to-night, 
We aik no favour — ^we demand our right ; 
Since neither fear, nor fliame, nor love, could wrcft. 
The facrtd trull from Violante^s breaft. 
And let me tell you, Sirs, the trial's fuch, 
I doubt you'd fqueek, w^re you prefs'd half fo much. 

Welt 



Well t&en— *otit with your fecret — what, all dumb ? 

Will you accept of us ? — Deuce take your munu 

I vow thefe Mafons arc mere Turkifli fools, 

Who dare believe we women have no fouls ; 

And yet I'm fure, amongft 'em all who flout us, 

Not one can fancy paradife without us. . 

But henceforth^ if they Ml deny our merit, 

We'll fliow them, if no foul— we have a fpirit. 

^ris plainly all a plot againft your wives, 

But we AiaU lead your worflitps bleifed lives* 

Ye who fo gay abroad with apront roam, 

May, fadly, find the breeohei worn at hom« i 

Mailers of Lodges, not Co of their houfes. 

May read tlieir treasonous ledlures 'gainft their fpouftsj 

But fay, ye gallant fens of architedurei, 

Could we not match you with a^^-curtain^lef^ure?. 

Should this not mend you, we fuch tricks may fhow^ 

As did the fex feme thoufand years ago» < 

The ladies then, (who dare the fa£t difpute ?). . 

As now were curiou8-<-and ye men as mute*. 

At length, beyond all female patience grown, 

They conflituted Lodges of their own ; 

Had their own vvord«, and fignp, and (doubtlefs) Jewell^ 

Aprons, and fquares, and coinpaiTes, and trowels j 

Nay, arm'd with fv/ord and buckler to defy 'em, 

And murder'd cv'ry male who ventur'd nigh 'em.. 

How 'twould aflfright you, mute mafonic Dons,, 



Should we revive the Lodge of Amazons I. 
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Heavens! — neither prom ife, threat, nor love, prevails. 
Indeed !— and will you Mrfons ne'er tell talcs } 
Faith, then, I'll own it, (and 'tis but juft t'ye) 
Since you're (6 clofe — why, we may fafcly truft ye y. 
For fure (my lovely lifters) They alone 
Can keep our fecrets— ^ho can keep their o^uun^ 

7he Mayor of JSridgwatif having rrfufed a StroWftg- 
Company Leave to aH therCf the folhwihg Prologue 
nvas ^written hy a young Gentleman of that Toniuftp and 
given to one of tieA^on ts fpeak% 

DaNG'ROUS (Yi8 oft, alas !) and truly fad. 
Is this fame flipp'ry path we adtors tread ; 
The furiy^ critics fnarl, the coxcombs fneer, 
Tha catcalls iliunder grating on the ear ; 
Or what ilill more, for all our patience calls^ 
Cold empty houfes, and bare naked walls ; 
Thefc common evils of our occupation 
We bear (God knows) with Chriftian refignation*. 
But (hould fome May'r, foe to the fpouting trade. 
In all the pomp of magiftracy clad, , 
Arm'd with his poffe-comitatusy come,. 
And with his mighty fiat ftrike us dumb ; 
What can we do ? Oh I fad alternative, 
Jujiicc forbid?, but Nature bids us live* 

There ; 
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"There Jufiicehyi — ^be filent without meat ; 

Here Nature cries — open your mouths and eat ; 

Jujiice muft pardon, if we under-rate her. 

But a good a^tor always follows Nature. 

— Befides, fliall petty magiilrates prefume 

To ftint »j, Kings and Queens, in elbow room ? 

Shall Princes ftoop to Seffions' jurifdi6lion. 

And heroes fink to vagrants on conviction ? 

Muft wit be fo retailM by licence here. 

As pot-houfes are licens'd for fmall beer ? 

Then may we fee (gods ! would it be endurM !) 

Hamlet and Lear by conftables fecur'd, 

Ozmin confin'd by real bolts and locks. 

And royal Tamerlane fet faft in flocks ; 

The hWOf/jella beating hemp in jail. 

And proud Roxana whipt at the cart's tail. 

Oh:! all ye powers of verfe, avert the deed ! 

Fopbidit, Phoebus, ev'ry Mwfe forbid! 

At the fad thought e'en Comedy turns pale, 

And Tragedy links breatWefs at the tale. 

Come then, ye kindlier fouls, whofe hearts benign 

Welcome to-night the wand'ring travellers in j 

Tour jurifdidion at this bar we own, 

And here fubmitting to this court alone ; 

At the tribunal of this little Drury, 

Acknowledge j^« our lawful judge and jury ; 

And fhould this Bench, with wonted candour hear us. 

Their folemn verdift fliall commit or clear us. 
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*— Ye fair, vfirtyou our advocates the while. 
To plead our caufe, with one faft winning fmile> 
This court with power furely mud acquit us. 
And no inferior power will dare commit us. 

A TRUE ACCOUNT OF THE 

PROVIDENTIAL ESCAPE OF DAVID KEGWIN, 

On his PnJJagt from Calais to Dvver^ frUl^g alone in tht^ 
open Boat^ <^alled T6e Poor Man's All^ burthen ahout 
Jive TonSf formerly a Jarge Ship^s Long Boat^ rofe upon 
mjith a Loop Stern ; Jhe had then a Jih^ Forefail^ a 
Sprit Main-fail^ and a Sprit Mizen. 

I CAME out of Calais Pier about half pall one o'clock 
P.M. on Sunday Oi^ober the 9th, 1791, with a frefh 
gale at fouth, fteering the direct courfe for Dover, and 
in about an hour, finding the gnle inCT'eafed, I brailed up 
the mizen, but the fea running very high, and the wind 
coming to blow hard, I hawled the fore flieet a weather 
to lay the boat to ; finding her unable to lay to under 
this fail, I let go the maia and fore flieets,4^awled aft 
the jib flieet to prevent her from coming about, and 
ran forward, hawled down the fore fail, brailed up the 
main fail, hawled the fheet aft, and laying to under. 
this fnug fail ; the boat was at firll very lively, but la* 
bouring hard in the fea, foon aft€r fprung a leak $ when, 

3 taking 



r «T5 ! 

taking to my pump, I worked hard till my glitter wa< 
waflied overboard, and my pump became thereby ufc* 
lefs ; I bailed her till the water gained fo faft, that the 
boat being unable to rife Co the fea, fhipped a heavy 
fea, and went down ftern fbremoft j upon thlis unfor- 
tunatc event, I fliould have gone if I had not got on a 
fpare yard, and fupported myfelf, in this dreadful fitu* 
ation, till the boat having fhot her ballaft out, rofe with 
her bow about two inches out of water, on which 
^though I declare I could never fwim before) I fwam to 
^er, and getting aftride her bow, I heldfaft by the gun- 
nel, file laying on her broadfide, with her bowfprit out 
-of water. I thus fupported myfelf, however, about 
two hours and a half, when a packet, which I have 
iince learned was the King George, out of Calais-road^ 
came within a quarter of a mile of me ; I called out as 
loud as I could, and waved my hat, but, being almoft 
fpent, could make nobody hear or fee me, for the fea 
was fo high, that 1 was almofl as much under as above 
the water ; my hopes were • now all over, being about 
4ialf feas acrofs, and having been driven againft the 
bowfprit feveral times, though I was kept by it on 
the wreck till I was almoft exhaufted, and my ftrength 
nearly gone. After the packet was out of my fight, I 
faw a brig going to the back of the Goodwin Sands, 
but it grew fo hazy and thick with the rain, that I loft 
fight of her dire6lly, and could neither find voice, for 
ihat was gone^ nor make any fignal &> as to be noticed ; 

I then. 
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T then, as the night coming on put an end to all hopes, 
gave myfelf up, and had only to look for death !— — 
when cafting my eyes around, I faw, over my right 
Ihoulder, a Deal boat at, I believe, about a quarter of 
a mile diftance; 1 v^aved my hat to them with one 
hand as well as I could, holding the gunnel with the 
other as fail as my ftrength vvould allow, but in doing 
this I was driven off again againft the bowfprit ; I 
hickily, however, throughout preferved my hat, which 
I took care to attend to very particularly, and being 
deep in the crown I never had it waflied off, though I 
was often under water, as the wet made it ftick on my 
head the fafter. The Deal boatmen, as they told me 
afterwards, on their firft noticing my appearance, took 
me, by refemblance, to be a large fifh's fin ; but one 
of them took the glafs, and faid it was a fmack funk, 
for he faw the vane at the ma ft head, which was the 
waving of my hat. Upon the third fight with the glafs, 
the man who looked through it immediately called aft. 
For God's fake hard a weather, for it's a -wreck with a 
man upon it ; on which they inftantly ran down as near 
as they could, lowered the forefail, and rowed to me, 
but the fea at that time running fo very heavy over me, 
they thought it impoffible to fave me ; however, after being 
in this dreadful fituation, between three and four hours, 
which I have, as well as I could, given a true account 
of, 1 was^ by the affiftance of thefe boatmen, to which, 
with the meiry. of .God, I owe my hfe and preferva- 

tion. 
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tion, picked up about fix o'clock at night. Thej 
fhifted me dry, gave me nouriikmenty and every kiad 
treatment/ and carried xne iafe on fliore at Deal. 

DAVID KEGWIN. 



Tw EPISTLE OF PENELOPE to ULYSSES, 

JPRQM THB 

FIRST EPISTLE of OVID, 

TRAftfSLATBD BY 

HENRY SIDDONS. 

This to her hero, flow to eafe her pain, 
Penelope commits to crofs the watry main { 
Take not the fen to eafe my fierce alarms, 
But bring your/elfi an anfwer to my arms. 
The ivy-mantled tow*rs of Troy profound. 
Now ftretch'd in mighty ruin prefs the ground ; 
Yet, all her legions clad in glittering fteel. 
Would fcarcely recompenfe the pangs I fctl. 
O how I wifli the raging torrent's force 
Had whelmed the traitor in his fatal courie. 
When firft by love^ and guilty pajpon led, 
^ The cun'd adulterer foil'd the Spartan bed ! 

•":' Allu<l?ng to Paris, who being fcnt on an onbaffy to Sparta, found 
TAcms to feduce Helen, the' Wife of Mcnelaus, and cottvcjr her to Ki^ 
oT7n country. Menelaus, Aung by the afirgnt, raifes an trniy agatnll 
d.c Trojans, and a ten years (icge is the eon(iK|uencc. 

Vol, IV, L Tlien 
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Tlien had not I by ilruggling fancies tcrrn, 
Prefs'd my cold couch of every hope forlorn ^ 
Then had not I, to pale ey'd grief a prey, 
Watch'd the flow moments of the lingering day. 
Nor had the dancing threads upon the loom, 
Deny'd to fliorten tlie nodurnal gloom. 
Woes more xhdiTi poj/thle engage my cares, 
For love's a thing compos'd of doubts and fears. 
Now mfhing on, I view ?the /anguine train ; 
And Heftor's name awakens every pain. 
And when of dead * Antilochus I hear, 
Pierc'd thro' the bread by the He<5lorean fpear, 
With fhuddering limbs the flory I purfne, 
Then fcreaming, think I fee them murdering yoUr 
Or when fiftitious arms deny'd to fave, 
The lov'd f Patroclus from his deftin'd grave ; 
Or at the tidings of J Sarpedon's force, 

,My ebbing blood has left its natural courfe. 
Thefe when I hear, a vi6lim to defpair, 
Can naught avail, I cry, again ft devouring nvar ! 

,Nay, every chiefs by Trojan arms fubdu'd, 
With fliivering fear has curdl'd up my blood; 

* Aotilochus, a Grecian flain by Heftor. 

+ Patroclus (lain in the armour which was lent him by Acbilles. 

J The conqueror of Hepolemus. The fears which agitate the mind 
tff Penelope for the fafety of her husband, here nuoft beaptjfully defcribe 
t^c anxiety of an affcftionate wfc. 
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But the kind God, who guards the nuptial ftate,* 
Has fnatch'd my hero from the jaws of fate. 
Troyfmokes, and conquering laurels crown yourtoiJ, 
Our chiefs return, effulgent in the fpoil; 
Our hallow 'd fanes the bright rewards receive. 
And fiiriling matrons view their hufbands live. 

Our warriors now with glowing ardour tell, 
How Troy by their united efforts fell ; 
Old age, with warpM attention hears the talc, 
Whilft fmiling damfels wonder and grow pale. 
Hang on each fyllable their hero fpeaks. 
And call their fnowy arms around their necks, 

HerQ 'when the table's clear'd, fome glowing knight' 
Brings Troy's proud ftrudtures to the wond'ring light, 
And as the hoiKl the generous juice imbibes, 
All f Ilion's wonders to his friend delcribes. 
Here awful Priam kept his throne fubliinc. 
And there Achilles lov'd to pals his time ; 
With ftraining nerve I hear them mark the Ipot, 
Where my Ulyjfes conquer'd as he fought : 
Here gurgled % Simois thro' the dallied mead, 
And there § Sigeia rais'd its towering head, 

* Hymen. 

\ Ilion, a name for Troy, 
\ Simois; a river in Troy. 

§ Sigeia, the land in which Achilles was buried in the Trojan ter- 
ritories. 

L ft Thefe 
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Thcfe faow-crown*d Neftor to your fon rehkt^t. 
And fends him hence t* explore his father's fetes 5 
When he returns, the ftrippling brings me word 
'Of * Rhefus conquer 'd by thy fatal fword ; 
W-ho nr:urder'd ilceping, gufh'd a purple ^aod. 
Of f Dolon too, by ftratagem fubdu'd. 
Ah ! too unnnindful of your anxious wife, 
In Thracian camps to-truft fo dear a life ; 
Againft fo many chiefs to wage the war. 
And only J one th' Herculean talk to (liare. 
But, O dear wanderer ! with more caution move, 
And e*cr the diingers of the fight you pro\^, 
Refie6t .one moment on the wife you love. 

O how my hearvt with anxious cares was rent, 
When firft you fought the Thracian monarch's tcnti 
Till fame's loud trumpet bad me fear no more, 
And from their camps the captive Aeeds you bore« 
Yet I am flill an alien to joy. 
And reap no 'vantage from the fates of Troy ; 
Their turrets ftill for me might prop the ikies. 
Since flill Uljiffes ftiuns thefe aching eyes. 
To crown the hopes of others rofc the flame, 
But fad Penelope isJilU the fame 

* Rhefus, a king of Thrace, killed by Dioracdcs and Ulyfles in his 
tent. 

f A Trojan^ employed as a fpy, and killed by Ulyfles after he had 
been forced to betray the fecrets of his can) p. 

J Diomcdcs. 

Now 



Now fprings the yellow corn enrich'd with bloody^ 
Where once the cloud-cappM towers of JHonftood. 
Half-buried bodies our rpugh ploughfiiarcs break) 
The waving grafs conceals the bulky 'voreck \ 
From Troy a conqueror ^i^« bent^^«r way, 
Nor can we guefs the caufe of your delay i 
Nor may I know what region is fo bleft>. 
As to enclofe my hiro in it€ breaft. 
No fliip has landed on our friendly coafl. 
But with your fate each moment was engroft'd. 
When you return, my fears that you are ill, 
To wake your love I preffr'd the downer quill \ 
To Neftor^s realms my meflengers repair. 
Search rvery nook, but na UlylTes there* 

The Spartan regions next my fpies explore^ 
But foon return uncertain as before. 
X had been blefl, had Bion's facred tow*rt 
StiU rofe proteded by th' immortal pow'rs,^ 
I may be angry, childifli in my fears. 
But war alone had then engag'd my cares y 
But now, unknowing what I mojt fhould (bun, 
A thoufand^xfitxttit evils raife from tfne ; 
A vafl expanfe of forrow greets my fight, 
* Earth fea and air give equal caxkk of fight. 

* The anxiety of a lover in the abfence of the object of one's a£Eec« 
tionsy Ovid here pathetically defcribes.-— 

Qusecuncj; xqyor habet quxcunq; pencula telus^ 
Tarn longe caufas fufpicor eile mors. 

L 3 But 
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But ah f whilft I in filent anguifli mourn, 
And pour forth pray*rs and tears for your return ; 
You may, perhaps, forgetful oPmy name. 
To tomQ fujf^fUar granger yields my claim : 
Or if a thought of z^^ fhould reach your mind. 
You jeer the rilftic ivJ/e you left behind, 
Whofe humbled <///?^/^ is her greateft care ; 
This you relate to your exulting fair. 
O may thcfe ihoughts'deceive my jealous eye t 
They do, tliey do, and like the winds they fly. 

By thirft of lucre, now my father led. 
Commands me to defert my *wI^ow*(I bed j 
Still let him chide, UJxfcs is my ///>, 
And while I breath 1 muft be call'd — /jis wife. 
With pray'rs and fobs my mehing fire I move, 
Who curbs the zeal of thofe who feck my love ? 
Dulichinns, Sianuans, and Zacynthians crowd, ' ' 

All breath their impious vows of love aloud- ;: •" 

\Vith noify revelry your roofs profane, 
And in your caflle, unmolefted reign. 
Why fliouid I tell you of Pifandrus bold,* 
Medon, and Polybus, to pity cold ; 
Eurymachus, and all th' infernal brood. 
Who wafte your flores, and feed upon your blood ; 

* The rtory of Penelope's uiidoing hy night the work fhe had per- 
formed by day, is a ftory fo well known, that it would fecip tedious to 
repeat it here. Pifandrus, &c. are thcfe fuitors. 

E'ca 



E'en Irus^ onee the mcaneft of 0MvJlave9y 
Ujges his paffion, and my anger braves j 
The Goatherd too, to finifli your difgracc,, 
Immenfe Melanthius^ holds 2iforemqft place : 
Three helplefs wretches, here we drag our lives,- 
And firfl myfelf^ moft deftitute of wives ; 
Laertes, and Telemachus, our joy, 
But fome dark fcheme has robb'd me of my hoy* 
To ancient Pylos now his courfc be bends,. 
Far from thefe walls and his unwilling friends. 
Grant this, ye pow'rs, may fate in order run, 
And give to clofc our eyes the darling fon ; 
This each domeftic of the cattle craves^. 
The ancient nurfe, his fhepherd, and his flaves. 
Your fire Laertes^ haft'ning to his end, 
No longer can by arms his rights defend : 
His foes, his threats and impotence dcffifey 
And wafle his precious flores before Im eyes. 

may Telemachus, if yet he live, 
Blooming in health the needed fuccour give ! 

1 have not Jirengtb to force them back again, 
Come^ my Ulyfles, eafe me of my pain : 
Drive thefe devouring bloody f per ten hence. 
Thou art our prop, our altar, and defence. 
You whom our youthful progeny may claim, 
To point him early to the rozd of fame ; 
View your poor fire, Laertes, ere he die. 
Who treads the utmoft verge oidejiiny. 

L4 I, who 



I, who when laft you daip'd me in your am»» 
(So time can change us) warm'd you withmychanAt'^ 
Yet when returning, for thofe charms youfeek. 
Old age's wrinkles may deform my cheek»^ 



SONG, 

Written by JAMES THOMSON, 

IN HIS lAKLY YEARS, AND AFTERWARDS SHAPED 

FOR HIS AMANDA.* 

Frcm a MS, in tb$ CoUeShn $ftbt Earl $f fiueban. 

For ever, Fortune, wilt thou prove 
An unrelenting foe to love ; 
And when we meet a mutual heart, 
Come m between and bid us part ; 
Bid us figh en from day to day, 
And wifli and wifh the ibul away ; 
Till youth and genial years ate flown. 
And ail the life of life is gone t 
But bufxi bufy flill art thou, 
To bind the lovelefs joylefs vow. 
The heart from pleafure to deh\de. 
And join the gentle to the rude ; 

♦ Extra£Ved from the Earl of 6ucVish)*s Lives of the Poets, Thorn* 
fon, and of Fletcher of ^ultoun. Printed for J. Dchretc. 

For 
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For pomp, and noife, and fenfelefs fhow. 
To make us nature's joys forego, 
-Beneath a gay dominion groan. 
And put the golden fetters on ! 

ADDR£SS£D TO THE SHADE OF THOMSON,* 
ip' On cr^muning his Bufi *iwth a Wreath of Bay s^ ^79-« 

By ROBERT BURN, 

(PIU>M THE SAMic:) 
I. 

AWHILE virgin fpring, by Eden's flood. 

Unfolds her tender mantle green ; 
Or pranks the fod in frolic mood, 

-Or tunes Eolian ftrains between. 

II. 

While Summer with a matron grace 
Retreats to pryburgh's cooling (hade, 

Yet oft delighted flops to trace 
The progrcfs of the fpiky blade« 

III. 

While Autumn, benefadlor kind^. 

By Tweed erefts her aged head,. 
And fees, with felf-approving mind,. 

Each creature on her bounty fed* 

Ls IV. 
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IV. 

While maniac Winter rages o'er 

The hills whence claffic Yarrow flows,. 

Roufing the turbid torrents roar, 
Or fweeping wild a waifte of fnows. 

V. 

So long, fweet poet of the year, 

Shall bloom that wreath thou well hall won. 
While Scotia with exulting tear 

Proclaims tliat Thomlbn was her fon. 



THE EARL OF FUCHAN's INVITATION TO SIR JOHN- 
SINCLAIR, OF ULBSTER, TO BE PRESENT AT- THB 
FESTIVAL OF THOMSON. 1751. 

(fpom the same.) 

Sinclair l thou phoenix of the frozen Thufe ! 
O fhape thy courfe to Tweda's lovely ftream, 
Whofe lucid, fparkling, gently flowing courfe 
Winds like IliflTus through a land of fong: 
' Not as of old, when, like the Theban twins, 
Her rival children tore each other's breafts. 
And flained her filver wave with kindred blood r 
But proudly glittering through a happy land. 
The yellow harvefls bend along her fields ; " 
The golden orchards glow with blufhing fruits ; 

GrecB 
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Green are her paftoral banks, white are her flocks, 
That fafely ftray where barbarous Edward raged ; 
And where the din of cJafhing arms was heard 
We hear the carols of the happy fwains, , 
Free as their lords, and with the purring looms. 
Hark, hark, the weaver's merry roundelay ! 
The charming fong of Scotland's better day : 
'Tis liberty, fweet liberty alone 
Can give a luftre to the northern fnn. 
** Come when the virgin gives the beauteous days, 
** And Libra weighs in equal fcalcs the year ;" 
Come, and to Thomfon's gentle fhade repair, 
And pour libations to his virtuous mufe, 
Where firft he drew the flame of vital air, 
*^ Where firfl his feet did prefs the virgin fnow, 
'^ And where he tun'd his charming Doric reed.?' 
Perhaps where Thomfon fired the foul of fong. 
Some voice may whifper in ^Eolian ftrains 
To him who, wandering near his parent flream,, 
Shall o'er the placid blue profound of air 
Receive the genius of his pafling fliade. 
Come then, my Sinclair, leave ej-npiric Pitt,. 
And raging Burke, and all the hodge-podge fry 
Of Tory Whigs, and whiggifli Toiy knaves. 
And bathe thy genius in thy country's fame :. 
Let Burke write pamphlets, and let Pitt declainj; 
Let us feek honour in our country's v, eaJ.. 

L( HUMOROUS 
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BUMOROUS SPrSTLB OF THB POBT THOMSON TO A 
miENDy ON HIS TRAVELS. 

(fkom the same.) 

December 7, 1742. 

Trurty and well -beloved Dog, 

Hearing you are gone abroad to fee the world, at 
they call it, 1 cannot forbear, upon this occafion, tranf- 
mitting you a few thoughts. 

Il may feem prefumption in me to pretend to give yon 
any inftrudion ; but you mufl know, that I am a do^ 
of ooniiderable experience. Indeed I have not improved 
io much as I might have done, by my juftly deferved 
misfortunes : the cafe vtry often of my betters. 

However, a little I haye ieamed ; and fometimcs, while 
feemed to lie afkep before the fire, I have overheard 
the converiation of your travellers. 

In the firit place, I will not fuppofe that you are gone 

abroad an illiterate cub, jufi efcaped from the lafh of 

your keeper, and running wild about the world like a 

dog who has lofl his mailer, utterly unacquainted with 

the proper knowledge, manners, and converfation o£ 

dogSk 

Theft 
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Thefe are the public jeib of every couatry Aroui^ 
which they run poft, and frequently they are avoidodaa 
if they were mad dogt. None wSi converfe with them 
but thofe who fiiear, fometimes even ikin dieo^ and 
often they return home tike a dog who has loft hu taU* 
In (hort, thefe travelling puppies do otptj^Mng elfe but 
run after foreign bitches, Leara to dance, cut caperi, 
play tricks, and admire yo^r fine outlandiih howling i- 
though in my opinion, our vigorous, deq^aumtl^ed Bri« 
tifh note is better mufic. 

If a timely ftop is not put to this, the genuine breed o£ 
our ancient fturdy dogs wiU, l^ degree dwindle and 
degenerate into dull Dutch Maftiffs, eifeminate Italian 
lapdogs, or tawdry, impertinent French harlequins* 
All our once noble-throated guardians of the houfe and 
fold will befucceeded by a mean courtly race, diat fnarl 
athoneftmen, flatter rogues, proudly wear badges of 
flavery, ribands, collars, &c. and fetch and carry flicks 
at the lion's court« By the bye, n^y dear Marquis^ this 
fetching and carrying of flicks is a diverfion you are toa 
much addided to, and, though a diverflon, imbecom- 
ing a true independent country dog. There is another 
god-vice, that greatly prevails among the hungry whelps 
at eourt ; but your gut is too well fluffed to fall into that. 
What I mean is, patting, pawing, foHciting, teafing^ 
fnapping the morfel out of one another's mouths, being 
bitterly envious, and infatiably ravenous, nay, fome* 

timet 
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times filching when they fafely may. Of this vice I have 
an inftance continually before my eyes, in that wretched 
animal Scrub, whofe genius is quite mifplaced here in 
the country. He has, befides, fuch an admirable talent 
at fcratching at a door, as might well recommend him to 
the office of a court-waiter. — A word in your ear — I 
wifh a certain two-legged friend of mine had a little of 
his^ affiduity. Thefe canine courtiers are alfo extremely 
given to bark at merit and virtue,, if ill-clad and poor : 
they have likewife a nice difcernment, with regard to 
thofe whom their mafter diftinguiflies : to fuch you fliall 
fee them go up immediately, and fawning in the moft 
abjedt manner— ^^//>r kur cuL For me,, it is always a 
maxim with me, 

* To honour humble worth, and, fcoming ftatc, 
Pifs on the proud inhofpitablc gate. 

For which reafon I go fcattering my water every where 
about Richmond. And now that I am upon this topic, I 
muft cite you two lines of a letter from Bounce (of ce- 
lebrated memory) to Fop, a dog in the country, to a 
dog at court. She is giving an account of her generous 
offspring, among which flie mentions two, far above the 
vice I now cenfure : ^ 



One ulhers friends to Bathurft's door> 
Que ftiwns.at Oxford'^ on the poor.l 



Charming 
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-Charming dogs ! I have little more to hy ; but only, 
confidering the great mart of fcatidal you are at, to warn 
you againft flattering thofe you converfe with, and, the 
moment they turn to go away, backbiting them — a vice 
with which the dogs of old ladies are much infecSled : 
and you muft have been moft furioufly affected with it 
here at Richmond, had you not happened into a good 
family; therefdre 'I might. have fpafred this caution,— 
One thing I had almoft forgot. You have a bafe cuilom, 
when you chance upon a certam fragrant exuvium, of 
perfuming your carcafe with it. Fye ! fye ! leave that 
nafty cuftom to yoxiv little, foppifti, crop-eared dogs, 
who do it to conceal their own ftink. 

My letter, I fear, grows tedious. I will detain you 
from your flumbers no longer,- but conclude by wifliing 
that the waters and exercife may bring down your fat 
fides, and that you may return a genteel, accomplifhed 
dog. Pray lick for me, you happy dog you, the hands 
of the fair ladies you have the honour to attend, I re- 
member to have had that happinefs once, when one, 
who fhall be namelefs, looked with an envious eye upon 
me. 

Farewell, my <iear Marquis. Return,- I beg it of 
you, foon to Richmond; when I will treat you with 
fcme choice fragments^, a marrow-bone, which I will. 

crack 
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tt9ck lor you xnyiclf» and a defert of Ip^-tpaiedl 
dbeefe. I 90)9 without £uther ceremony, 

Xour'i fincerelyi 

BUFF, 
Mi Dewti too Marki, X Scrubb's mark* 



THE HERMITAGE. 

iMSCaiBED TO A LADY. 

[The fpot wluch is the fubjed of the following Stanzas, 
tradition records to have been formerly the retz^t of 
a Hermit. Though in its prefent ftate it no longer 
retains the charms of folitude, it boafts, what may 
feem not lefs fitted to infpire poetical devotion, the 
attractions of beauty,] 

TWAS near this fpot, ]>evot]oa^s ieat, 
The Hermit found a lone retreat. 

And fpent in peace his days ; 
And here, remote from worldly care, 
Preferr'd his fuit of morning prayV, 
HUs hymn of evening praife. 

At length the joyful call was given. 
To fummon him from earth toHeayciA**- 
He dkd in good old age v 

Far 
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Far round was known his godly fame» 
And ftill the fpot retains its name^ 
Uncbang'd)-*the Hermitage. 

No more appears his mofs-clad ceU^ 
No more is heard his tinkhng bell. 

That warnM the hour of prayer ; 
More artfiii ftru^tures now arife, 
Far different founds affail the fkiesy-* 

The bufy hum of care* 

Yet beauteous fplritS' ffiUl are Ibund 

To love the confiscratedgiouiuV 

And haunt delighted than ; 
Slants they aFO» as poets deeoit 
To others eyes thsy only fecBOit 
Thefaireftofthefair» 

There, as the erentng (hades prevai!^ 
Sweet mufic floating in the gale 

Has caught my lift^ning ears t — 
Sounds fuch as ileal the fenfe away» 
And to the raptur'd foul convey 

The mufic of the fpheres* 

Or, haply chancM I to repair, 
Awhile efcap'd from worldly care, 
To cheer my penfive breaft, 



Con- 
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Converfe I Ve heard fo fwect and fagej 
As might become a Hermitage, 
And chear a Hermit's guclh 

Ne'er purer forms VMthin a ofll, 

Nor breafts menu pions deignM to dwell,*- 

Here could I lliU remain ; 
Here, 'midft thefe beauteous ipirits find 
A kindred form, congenial mind^ 

Buty ah ! the wifh is vain. 

Fortune denies, and duty too. 
To me ftill facred, bids purfue 

The world's tumultuous ftage, 
Yet oft, while memory heaves a figh, 
Shall my fond prayer afcend the fkjf 

To blefs the HermitagCr 



T« 
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CHATTERTON. , 

It is recorded of the infancy of Chatterton by his mo- 
ther, that upon being aiked^ what toy would afford 
him moft pleafure, he replied with an carneflnefs 
that befpoke the emotion of his mind, " A trumpet 
*' to blow aloud I'* Upon this circumilance the fol* 
lowing verfes are founded. 

Averse to every cbiWifh toy, 
Why fcize the trumpet, daring boy, 
And blow in flrains fo loud and clear. 
As all th* admiring world might hear ; 
While the charmM echo fhould rebound, 
And give to future times the found ? 
Ah ! what could prompt thy wifh to claim, 
In infiancy, the Trump of Fame ! 
By what intemperate thirfl of praife, 
Too furc prefage of fliortcnM days, 
By what ambitious phrenzy led — 
That trumpet founds but for the dead ! 
Nor knew'ft thou then, in hope elate, 
What future evils fhould await 
That Pride fliould teach repulfe to feel, 
And Avarice grudge the fcanty meal. 
Nor yet, to quench thy ardent foul,. 
Appear 'd the horrors of the bowl ! 

Ohr 
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Oh I born in infancy to plan 
A work beyond the powers of man r 
The native of ibme other fphere. 
Thy fpirit juft^had lighted here ; 
By £un'd allur'd, but doom'd to find 
Th' bgratitude of bafe manlund^ 
IxidigBant left its frame behind* 
The Trump of Fame (hall now too late 
Announce thy genius and thy iat^ 
And (bund the minglM blafts of ibame^ 
With the loud honoun p( thy nai&jB^ 



THE RIGHTS OF &d(KK. 

TQ A LADT* 

"WlBLE odiers^ Delia, ule their pen 
To vindicate the Rights of Men, 
Let us more wife to blifs attend. 
Be our'« the Rights^ which they defend. 
Thofe eyes that glow with love's own fire,. 
And what they fpeak fo well infpire ; 
That melting hand, that heaving breail 
That rifes only to be prcft ; 
That ivory neck, thofe lips of blifs 
WWch half invite the offered kifs : 
Thefe, thefe, and Love approves the plan, 
I deem the dearefi Rights of Man ! 



IMI< 
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IMITATIOK QF HOkACE. 

You {hun me, Chloe, fikca fawn, 
That fwiftly bounding o*er the Ikwn 

Its tiipid dam defcries; 
In every buih a foe fiie fees, 
A voice fhe hears in ev*iy breeze, 

And trembles as ihe flies : 

But why thus Ihun me, Chloe, why ? 
No lion iicrcc or tiger {, 

Intent on cruel joy ; 
Now ripe in all the bloom of charmiy 
No longer court your motfaer^s arms^ 

But blefs ibme melting boy* 



THE K PS is. 

A SONNET penn'd with nlceft can?, 
I fent to my indulgent Fair ; 
A fonnet, 'twas the price 6f 1>Iifs, 
For die repaid it with a kifs : 
Akifs, but, oh! a kift fo fweet, 
As only favoured poets meet. 
Where ev'ry charm of beauty ihxyye, 
P,€if um'd with cv*ry breath of lovei 



Sl^, 
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Still, ftill this dear reward beftow, 
To love and thee my flrains fliall flow, 
Sweets from thy nedtar'd breath FU fip, 
And tafte of rapture on thy lip. 
Thy kifs repeated fhall infpire 
Alike new themes, and new defire, 
A poet's fweetnefs to my ftrains impart, * 
But all a lover's rapture to my heart, 

THE PHILOSOPHER AND THE ROSE. 

A ROSE long flourifti'd, fair to view. 

In all the pride of bloom, 
'But, trampled on, foon loft its hue, 

And wafted its perfume. 

A fage beheld it as it lay, 

A tender tear he fhed, 
And^ Where thy colour.s once fo gay ? 

He moralizing faid. 

Perhaps, faid he, I at thy j&te, 

Lefs griev'd might now repine ; 
But emblem of the mortal ftate, 

My own I fee in thine. 



T O 
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TO A HANDSOME YOUNG LADY, WHO TALKED 

MUCH. 

vVhILE raptnrM on your charms I gaze, 

You talk fo loud and long, 

I find you angel in your face, 

But woman in your tonguct 

^ When taken captive by your eyes, 

What pains I might endure ! 

But happily your tongue fupplies 

To beauty's wounds a cure. 

If lovers then you would purfue. 
Ah ! learn your power to prize, . 

Nor by your idle tongue undo 
The conquefts of your eyes* 



TO SLEEP. 

Sleep ! ruler of the midnight hour« 
Thy courted influence {hed. 

With gentle, but refiftlefs, powV 
Upon thy votary's kead : 



Fancy, 
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Fattcyt ynih foothing dreams infpire^ 

To {^v*e repofe its ckaitBc, 
And bring the nymph I moft admire. 

My Delia, to my arms. 

What a(k I more ? Let dreams Uke tbefe 

Arife to Delia's view. 
And I her fleeping &ncy pleafe. 

That (he may wlfh them true. 

T HE WISH. 

I'VE often wifh'd to have a friend^ 
With whom my choiceft hours to fpend. 
To whom I ikPely might impart 
Each wifli and weaknefs of my heart ; 
Who might in ev'ry forrow cheer. 
Or mingle with my griefs a tear. 
For whom alone I'd wilh to be, 
And who would only live for me { 
And, to fecure my blifs for life, 
Wd wifli that 6widio be a wi&. 



O N 
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ON A PRETTY YOUNG LADY, WHO APPEARED 

MUCH IN PUBLIC. 

1 DON'T difputeyour charms of face. 
But can without emotion gaze ; 
Thus, though we own a pi^hir^ fine, 
Yet who would heed it^ if a fign? 

TO DELIA. 

\JF earthly blifs what moft I wifli to find^ 
Is the affedion of a kindred mind, 
From fiair to fair Hill ceafelefs turns my brcaft, 
' And feeks a love in which at laft to reft. 
I boaft not fortune's gifts, as little claim 
The fplendour of a long-defcendcd name ; 
I only boaft a heart r/ith paffion mov'd. 
That, loving, likewife merits to be lov'd. 
Say, Delia, fay, could you for me forego 
Of wealth the pleafure, and the pomp of ftiow, 
Thefe willingly refign, content to prove 
The humble ft fortune with the man you love ? 
Flens'd in his pleafure, could you alfo fhare. 
And, by dividing, eafe the load of care ; 
His labours with your teridernefs beguile, 
And cheer the frowns of fortune with a fmile ? 
Could you, when moft forfaken and diftreft, 
Then clofeft clafp him to your friendly breaft ? 
VoL-IV^. M And 
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And to his woes, when hopelefs of relief. 
Afford the fympathy of mingl'd grief ? 
When fick, could you fubmit my bed to tend ? 
When dyingi fmoothe my paflage to my end ? 
And to *ny mem*ry, when departed, true, 
My aihcs with a tender tear bedew ? 
-XHould you do this, what is there will not I 
With patience fufFer, or with courage try ? 
For you I'll bear to live, or dai'e to die ; 
Life fUU will iliew, and death confirm me true. 
And aiy laft thought fliall fondly dwell on you. 



ON THE DEATH OF AN INFANT- 

LlKE fome fair flow'r of tender hue, 
That finks, oppreft with early dew, 
"That rifes and that fades at morn, 
And almoft dies as ibon as born : 
Scarce granted to the light of day^ 
JEre fnatch^d, for ever fnatch*d away ; 
J'or thee, become but newly dear. 
Already parents flied the tear. 
Happy, who life with honour fpend, 
Or meet, like thee, an early u:nd ! 
Next to a life in virtue fpent 
Is death of one fo innocent* 



} 
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A N E L E G Y.. 

Ah me ! oppreft with never-ending woes^ 
My hopes and wifhes center in the fombJ 

When (hall I fink fecurely to repofe. 
And ileep encircl'd in its friendly gloom ? 

Long wifli'd in vain,' no more I wilh for weal, 
I only feck the reft of death to prove ; 

When I fliall ceafe, for ever ceafe, to feel 
The wounds of fortune, and the pangs of love. 

Soon, foon, I hope, that to thefe clofing eyes 
Its lafl kind office friendfliip fliall beitow. 

Convey me where my honour 'd mother lies, 
And bid my duft with kindred dull lye low. 

Rank on my giave the matted grafs fliall grow ; 

The bufy and the gay pafs heedlefs by ; 
A parting tear, love, — ^friendfhip,— fliall beftow ; 

And I at reft from all my troubles lye. 



M % r O 
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^O THE MEMORY OF THE UNFORTUNATE 

iCHATTERTON. 

IlL-FATED youth ! hard was thy lot below; 
How few thy years ! yet, ah ! how full of woej 
How might thy genius have adorn'd thy race! 
How thy luisfortunes ever muft difgracej 
Juft in its gifts to. ^I, impartial Heav'^i 
To thee had ^greateft good and evil giv'i^ 
From common niortals not diftinguifti'd^ left 
By mind, than fate, by talents, than diftrefs ; 
Wond'rous, but haplefs boy, to the% we owe 
Whatever admiring pity can bellow. 
Small were.tby claims, hut ev'n thefe claims deny*^ 
Thy mind indignant fpiu-n^d its lot, and dy'd j 
Refolv'd at once the worft of fate to brave. 
And feek from want a refuge in the grave. 
What though, unhappy boy ! thy fad remains 
No rites attend, no hallow'd ground contains^ 
Yet pity (hall bewail tiiy haplefs doom. 
And genius confecrate thy early tomb ; 
They, whofe negle6l deftroy'd thee, now too ktc^ 
Shall praife thy merit, and lament thy fate^ 



THE 
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PROLOGUE 
To THE ITAT TO KEEP HIM.- 

Sfolien al Richmond Houfe, hy the Hen* Mrs. Hob art* 

Writun by the Right Hon. General Conwat. 

Since I was dcom*d to tread the awful flagc, ^ 
Thank Heaven, that plac'd me in this poli(h*d age 1 
There was a time, we're told, when in a cart 
1 might have play'd our lovely Widow's part ; 
Or traveird, like a pedlar with a pack, 
And my whole homely wardrobe at my back ; 
But, troth, I feel no fancy for fuch mumming ; 
And fure one's drefs fliould be at leaft becoming ! 
No rainbow filk then flaunted in the wind : 
No gauzes fwell'd before, nor cork behind ; 
No diamonds then, with all their fparkling train, 
Nor rouge, nor powder, e'en a fingle grain. 
But thefe were fimple times, thedearn'd agree— 
Simple, indeed ! — too fimplie much for me ! 

M 3 Another 
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Another age produced a diff 'rent fcenc ; 
All grand and ftately, as the firft was mean ; 
The change indeed was total, a la lettre ; 
But I can hardly fay *twas for the better. 
For was't not flrange, to fee a well-dreft playV 
tStrut in high bulkins in the open air ; 
Then bawl to galleries high as any ileeple ; 
Or fqueak thro' pipes to forty thoufand people j 
Good Heavens, how horrid ! what a roonftrous notion ^ 
'Twou'd quite deprive one of all fpeech and motioiw 
And then to wear one fcttl'd, ftrange grimacei 
Or endlefs fimpers on a pafteboard face ; 
To hide the beauties bounteous nature mad<v 
Behind a trifling vizard's filthy fhade ; 
To lofe of Siddons' glance the proud controu^ 
Or fwimming eye that paints the melting foul ; 
Th* obedient brow that can be flern, or meek ; 
The dimpling blufh that dwells on Farren's cheek ; 
The wxU-tun'd airs that fuit each varying part ; 
And looks, that talk the language of the heart ! 

*' Thofe ancients, we're aflur'd, were wond'rous wits ^ 
•* In tafte I'd rather trull our honeft cits ; 
** They might belearjied, with their mufty rules, 
" For me, I fet them down as errant fools ; 
** And muft conclude, *midft all thofe boafted arts, 
" Their audiences had neither eyes nor hearts." 

To 
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To' modern ftagcs too, in my conception, 
One fairly might produce fome juft objection ; 
'Tis ftich a conconrfe, fuch a flaring fliow, 
Mobs Aiout above, and critics fnarl below ; 
But when their battle, in its dire array, 
Vents its full rage on players or on play, 
You'd think yourfelf a hundred leagues from fhorc ; 
The boatfwain whiftles, and the monflers roar. 
" Tine ; for ambition, 'tis an ample field ; 
♦* Vaft crops of praife its fertile regions yield ; 
^* But rankling thorns infeft the genial foil, 
^ And keenefi tempeils blaft the planter's toil." 

While here, in this fairgarden's calm retreat, 
At once the virtues, and the mufes' feat ; 
Where friendly funs their kindeft influence flied, 
Each tender plant may dauntlefs rear its head. 

Tho* no tall fine trtH its Jlately charms^ 
Nor cedar fpr cad around its tragic arms \ 
Here Venus* myrtle may itsfweets difclofe^ 
Or virgin llujhes tinge the ne'W'hlovon r.ofe ; 
Andjijler arts tkeir friendly aid may join^ 
For fome fair bro^w a mingV d wreath to twine. 

But quitting metaphor j — this humble hand^ 
Who own YOUR fon»*r^ and bow to yovr command^ 

M 4 Shali 
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^haUfcorn the noify plaudits of the crowody 

^he vain^ the great ^ the fickle and the loud \ 

Bleft in the candour of a chofen fe^Wy 

Whofc hearts are partial to their judgements true '^"^ 

" You to their faults will be a little blind \ 

** You to their talents will be veiy kind. 

** And fuck th' applaufe we covet for our play ; 

" Where the heart dilates and the hands obey." 



^he ahove appears as ifwas originally /poke n^-^-The linesivii^ 
inverted commas *were omittedy in. order ta introduce tbe 
follonxyitig^ on the flight of performance before His RoVA't, 
Highness the Fringe of Wales, and theDvKZ 
OF CvuBERLAHD^^and thofe printed nuith Ualicr^ as 
^K'ell as thofe <voitb inverted commas^ nxjere omitted in 
order to introduce the follomjing lines^ which were 
fpoken on the night of performance before the Klng and^ 
Queen. 



Lines introduced on the Reprejentation before the PRINCE 

of WALES. 

AND ihould thofe favoured feats this happy night 
Shine with a luftre eminently bright : 
Should royal greatnefs humbly condefcend 
To lay the Prince afide, and a^ the friend ;. 
Indulgent to the liberal arts they love, 
They'll ftrive to pardon faults they can*t approve ; 

And 
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And could their flattering fmiles with equal eafe, 
As the ambition, give the power to pleafe, 
We'd fill the mimic, as the real part, - 
And pay with duty, what we want in art. 



Lines introduced on the Reprefentation lefore the KING 

and QUEEN. 

HERE, in the peaceful iilence of the grove, 

Sacred to friendfliip and to friendly love j 

If an unlicens'd, tho' not venal band, 

Have dar'd with zealous, yet with trembling hand, 

Ent'ring with pious awe then* hallow'd fhrine. 

To raife an altar to the heav'nly Nine ; 

If, ilrongly ardent in fo fair a caufe, 

We have tranfgrefs'd, while we revere the law. 

E'en Caefar's felf, their guardian and their friend, . 

Would thro' our error fee its nobler end. 

Patron of arts, heM own the gen'rous flame ; 

The friends of taile and freedom are the fame ! 

And fhould thofe gracious pow'rs, who might reftrain, 

E'en by their prefence confecrate our fcene 5 

Kindly indulgent to the mufe they love, 

Shou'd they protedt attempts they might reprove ; 

With condefcenfion that each fear beguiles ; 

You'll read our licence in their fav'ring fmiles. 
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EPILOGUE. 

Written hy Lieutenant-general BuRGOYNB 
Spoken by the Hon. Mrs. Damer. 

«* THE Way to Keep Him !"— is the ta(k fo hard. 
When life's beft lot is the affur'd reward ? 
Does man, unthinking man, his fhare defpife ? 
Or docs weak woman throw away the prize ? 
*Tis in ourfelves our empire to maintain : 
IVe traced the happy image in my brain ; 
Smiling (he fits, and weaves a rofy chain. 
Oh ! could my humble Ikill, which often drove 
In mimic ftone to copy forms I love, 
By foft gradation reach a higher art, 
And bring to view a fculpture of the heart ! 
ril try ; and cull materials as they're fcatter'd— 
Not from one object, left 'twere faid I flatter'd : 
Firft, temper — gentle, uniform, obedient — 
YeS| mighty Sirs— we know your gr^d ingredient : 

I have 



} 



I have it in that face (ivrites) th* cxampIe^s dbwn— • 

That feldom wears, and never meets a frown. 

Vivacity and wit (looks round) 1*11 take from yoia— 

And fentiment from Lady, I know who* 

Truth and difcretion — there — how they adorn her 

And delicacy peeping from that comer. 

For fenfibility, where fmiles and fighs 

In pain or joy with blended foftnefs rife^ 

I fee it breaking thro' yon lovely bloom,— 

For a defire to pleafe — I'll look at home. 

Hy poor ify— don't ftart — (he wants one grain. 

One little atom, juft to cover pain, 

When not content with bleffings in her pow'r, 

Her truant robs her av'rice of an hour. 

My compound's right, e'er next v/e meet, I'll mould it ; 

And find among you a Et cafe to hold it. 

Ye fons of tafte, who would fuch charms obey. 

Could ye but find them wrapt in mortal clay, 

Complete Pygmalion's part — adore and pray 1 

For the moft worthy Venus fhall dtcide. 

Awake the flatue, and prefent the bride. 

On the night of performance hefore the KING and 
QUEEN, the feven loft lines of the above nxjere omitted^ 
in order to introduce thefollowng: 

SUCH are the gifts th' attentive loves fhould bring, 
A hoop of gems to guard the bridal ring. 

M 6 Need 
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Need I, here^ point to virtues more fublime ! 

Unchang'd by fafliiou, unimpairM by time. 

To higher duties of connubial ties ! 

To mutual blelfings that from duties rife ! 

Your looks — your hearts— the bright afTemblage own, 

Which Heaven to. emulative life has fliovvn, 

And plac'd in a double luflre on a throne. 
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VILLAGE POLITICS, 

ADD&ESSED TO ALL MECHANICS, JOURNEYMEN, AND 
DAY LAIBOURERS IN, GREAT BRITAIN. 

By \VILL chip, a country carfenter. 

A Dialogue hetnijeen Jack Anvil the Blackfmitby 
and Tom Hod the Mafon. 

Jack. What's the matter, Tom ? Why doff look fo 

difmal ? 

Tom. Difmal indeed \ Well enough I may. 

J. What's the old mare dead ? or work fcarce ? 

T*. No, no, work's plenty enough, if a man had but 
the heart to go to it. 

J, What book art reading ? Why doft look fo like k 

hang dog ? 

7. (looking on his hook.) Caufe enough.^Why I find 
here that I'm very unhappy, and very miferable ; which 

1 fliould 
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I (hould never have known if I had not had .thiB good 
luck to meet with this book. O 'tis a precious book f 

J. A good fign tho* j that you can't find out you're 
unhappy without looking into a book for it. What is 
the matter ? 

3". Matter ! Why I want liberty. 

y. Liberty ! What has any one fetched a warrant for 
thee ? Come man, cheer up, I'll be bound, for thee,— 
Thou art an honeft fellow in the main, tho' thou 
dofl tipple and prate a little too much at the Rofe and 
Crown. 

y*. No, no, I want a new conftitution. 

y. Indeed ! Why I thought thou hadll been a defperate 
healthy fellow. Send for the do6tor then. 

T. I'm not fick ; I want Liberty and Equality, and 
the Rights of Man. 

y. O now I underfland thee. What thou art a le« 
veller and a republican, I warrant. 

T, Vm a friend to the people. I want a reform. 

y. The fhortefl way is to mend thyfelf. 

y. But I want 2i general reform. 

y. Then let every one mend one. 

T. Pooh ! I want freedom and happinefs, the fame as 
they have got in France. 

y. What, Tom, we imitate them ? We follow the 
French ? Why they only begun all this mifchief at firft, 
in order to be juft what we are already. Why I'd fooner 
go to the Negers to get iearning, or to the Turks to 

get 
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get religioD, than to the French for freedom an4 hap- 
pinefs. 

ST. What do you mean by that ? ar'n*t the French 
free? 

J. Free, Tom ! aye, irtt with a witnefs. They arc 
all fo free, that there's nobody fafe. They make free 
to rob whom they will, and kill whom they will. If 
they don't like a man's looks, they make free to hang 
him without judge or jury, and the next lamp-poft does 
for the gallows ; fo then they call themfelves free, be- 
caufe you fee they have no king to take them up and 
hang them for it. 

7". Ah, but Jack, didn't their king formerly hang 
people for nothing too ? and befides, wer'n't they all 
papiUs before the Revolution ? 

J, Why, true enough, they had but a poor fort of re- 
ligion, but bad is better than none, Tom. And fo was 
the government bad enough too ; for they could clap an 
innocent man into prifon, and keep him there too as long 
as they would, and never fay with your leave or by 
your leave. Gentlemen of the Jury. But what's all that 
to us ? 

f . To us ! Why don't our governors put many of 
our poor folks in prifon againfi: their will ? What are 
all the jails for ? Down with the jails, I fay; all men 
Ihould be free. 

J. Harkee, Toni, a few rogues in prifon keep the 
reft in order, -and then honeft men go about their bufi« 

nefs, 
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hcfs, afraid of no body ; that's the way to be frtc^ Ahd 
let me tell thee, Tom, thou and I are tried by out* 
peers a$ much as a lord i«. Why the king can't fend nfi J 
to prifon if I do no harm, and if I do, there's reafoii 
good why I fhould gp there. I may go to law with Sit 
John, at the great caflle yonder, and he no more dares 
lift his little finger againft me than if I were his equftU 
A lord is hanged for hanging matter, as thou and I 
fliouM'be ; and if it will be any comfort to thee, I my* 
felf remember a Peer of the Realm being hanged for kil* 
ling his man, juft the fame as the man wou'd have bceft 
for killing him.* 

T. Well, that is fomc comfort.*^But have you read 
the Rights ot Man ? 

J. No, not I. I had rather by half read the Whole 
Duty of Man, I have but little time for reading, 
and fuch as I ilibuld therefore only read a bit of the 
beft. 

T. Don't tell me of thofe old fafhioned notions* 
Why fhould not we have the fame fine things they have 
got in France ? I'm for a Conjlttution^ and Organization^ 
and E^alization* 

y. Do be quiet. Now, Tom, only fuppofe this non* 
fenfical equality was to take place; why it wou'd not lad 
while one cou'd fay JackRobfnfon; or fuppofe kcou'd— > 
fuppofe, in the general divifion, our new rulers were to 

* Lord Fentn was hang^ in 1760; lor killing hU ftewiri* 

give 
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give us half an acre of ground a-piece ; we cou*d to be 
fure raife potatoes on it for the ufe of our families ; but 
as every other man would be equally bufy in railing po- 
tatoes for his family, why then you fee if thou waft to 
break thy fpade, I fliould not be able to mend it. 
Neighbour Snip wou'd have no time to make us a fiiit of 
doaths, nor the clothier to weave the cloth, for all the 
world would be gone a digging. And as to boots and 
ihoes, the want of fome one to make them for us^ 
.wouM be a greater grievance than the tax on leather. If 
we IhouM be fick, there wou'd be no doctor's ftuff for 
us ; for do6tor wou'd be digging too. We cou'd not get 
a chimney fwept, or a load of coal from pit, for love or 
money. 

T. But ftill I fhould have no one over my head. 

y. That's a miftake : I'm ftronger than thou ; and 
Standifh, the excifeman, is a better fcholar ; fo we 
ihould not remain equal a minute. I fliou'd owt-fight 
thee, and he'd out-w/V thee And if fuch a fturdy fel* 
low as I am, .was to come and break down thy hedge iot 
a little firing, or to take away the crop from thy ground, 
I'm not'fo fure that thefe new-fangled laws wou'd fee thee 
righted. I tell thee, Tom, we have a fine conflitution 
already, and our fore-fathers thought fo. 

T. They were a pack of fools, and had never read the 
Rights of Man. 

y. I'll tell thee a flory. When Sir John married my 
Lady^ who is a little f antafiicali and likes to do every thing 

like 
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Tike the French, fiie begged bim to pull down yonder finr 
old cafUei and build it up in her frippery way. No, 
iays Sir John ; what, fhall I pull down this noble build- 
ing, ratfed by the wifdom of my brave anceilors, which 
outftood the civil wars, and only underwent a little 
needful repair at the Revolution, and which- all my 
neighbours come to take a pattern by — fhall I pull it 
all down,. I fay, only becaufe there may be a dark clofet, 
or an inconvenient room or two in it ? My lady mumpt 
and grumbled ; but the caftle was let H-and, and a glo- 
rious building it is, though there may be a trifling fault 
or two, and though a few decays may want topping y 
£o now and then they mend a little thing, and then 
they'll go on mending, I dare lay, as they have leifure, 
to the end of the chapter, if they are let alone. But 
no pull-me-down works. What is it you arc crjdng out 
for, Tom ? 

T. Why, for a perfedl government. 

y. You might, as. well cry for the moon. There*! 
nothing perfedi: in this world, take my word for it. 

T. 1 don't fee why we are to work like flavcs, while 
others roll about in their coaches^ feed on the fat of the 
land, and do nothing. 

y. My little maid brought me home a ftory-book 
from the Charity- School t'oth€r day, in which was a bit 
of a fable about the belly and the limbs. The. hands 
faid, I won't work any longer to feed this lazy belly, 
who fits in flate like a lord^ and does nothing. Said 

the 
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the feet, I wbn't walk and tire myfelf ta carry lim 
about; let him fhift forhimfelf; fo faid all the mem- 
bers 5 juft as your levellers and republicans do now. 
And what was the confequence ? Why, the belly was 
pinched to be fure ; but th€ hands and the feet, and 
the reft of the members fuffered fo much for want of 
their old nouridmient, that they fell fick, pined away, 
and wou'd have died, if they had not come to their 
fenfes juft in time to fave their lives, as I hope all you 
Will do. 

T. But the times — but the taxes, Jackt 

^. Things are dear, to be fure : but riot atid murder 
id not the way to make them cheap. And taxes are 
high ; but Fm told there's a deal of old fcore$ paying 
off, and by them who did not contract the debt neitheff 
TTom. Beiides things are mehdihg, I hope, and what 
little is done, is for us poor people ; our candles affe 
fomewhat cheaper, and I dare fay, if the honeft gen- 
tleman is not difturbed by you levellers, things will 
mend every day. But bear one thing in mind : the 
more we riot, the more we (hall have to pay. Mind 
another thing too, that in France the poor paid all the 
taxes, as I have heard 'em fay, and the quality paid 
tiothing. 

T. Well, r know what's what, as well as another ; 
and I*m as fit to govern— 

y. No, Tom, no. You are, indeed, as good as 
another man^ feeing you have hands to work, and a 

foul 
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foul to be £ived. B«t «re dl men B: fbr all kinid^ 6f 
things ? Solomon fays, ** Ho»w can he be ^vife, whoTc 
♦* talk is of O3oen ?" Every one in his way, I atn a 
better judge of a horfe-ihoe than Sir John ; but he has 
a deal better notion of ihire affairs than I ; and 1 can 
no more do without him than he can do without me* 
And few are fo poor but they may get a vote for a par- 
liament^man, and fo you fee the J)oor have as much 
Ihare in the government as they well know how to 
inanage. 

r. But I fay all men are equal. Why fliould one 
be above another ? 

y. If that's thy talk, Tom, thou doft quarrel wiA 
Providence and not with g(A'ernmtnt. For the woman 
18 below her hufband, and the children are btlow their 
mother, and the fervant i^ below hie ntiafter. 

r. Btit the fobjea is not below the king ; all kings 
are ** crowned ruffians ;" and all govemmftnts are 
wicked. For my part, I'm t^lvtd V\i pay iio more 
taxes to any of themw 

7* Tern, Tom» this is thy nottfeiife ; if thou didft 
go oftiier to church, thou wouMft know where it is faid, 
« ftender unto Cefar the things that are Gefar'fe ;** and 
alfo, " Fear God, honour the king.** Your book tells 
jrou, that we need obey no government but that 6f the 
people, and that we mixy felhion and alter tiie govern* 
ment according to our whimfies ; but mine tells m^, 
^* Let erery one be fubjeft to the higher powers^ /dr 

« all 
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** all power is of God, the powers that be are ordain^d^ 
•* of God ; whofoever, therefore, refifteth the power, 
"reiilleth the ordinaHCO of God," Thou fay ft^ thou- 
wilt pay no taxes to any of them. Doft thou know 
who it was that work'd a miracle, that he might have 
. money to^ pay tribute with, rather tlian fet you and me 
an example of difobedience to government ?- 

T. I fay we fhall never be happy^ till we do as the 
French have done. 

y. The French and we contending for libertj^, Tom,, 
is juft as if thou and I were to pretend torun a race ; 
thou to fct out from the itarting poft, when I am in 
already ;- why, we've got it man ; we've no race to run. 
' We're there already. Our conftitution is no more like 
what the French one was, than a mug of our Tauntoa 
beer is like a platter of their foup-maigre. 

T. I know we fhall be undone, if we don't get a'new 
confiitution — ^that's alL 

y. And I know we fhall be undone if we do. I don't 
know much about politics, but I con i^- by a little, 
what a great deal means. Now, only to fhew thee the 
.ilate of public credit, as I think Tim Standifh calls it. 
There's Farmer Furrow : a few years ago, he had aa 
odd 50I. by him ; fo, to keep it out of harm's way, he 
"^ put it out to ufe, on. government fecurity I think he 
calls it Well, t'other day he married one of his daugh- 
ters, fo he thought he'd give her that 501. for a bit of 
a portion^ Tom^ as I'm- a living. man,, wheuhe went 

to 



^o lake it out, if his fifty pounds was not grown a!- • 
jnofl to an hundred ! and would have been a fiill hun- 
rdred, they f^y, by this time, if the gentleman had bcea = 
ict alone. 

T, Well, flillj as the old faying is — ^I (houM like to 
Jio as they do in France. 

y» What, fliou'dft like to be murdered with as little 
ceremony as Hackabout, the butcher, knocks down a 
tfalf ? Then, for every little bit of tilF a man gets rid 
of his wife. And as to liberty of confdence^ which they 
?brag fo much about, why they have driven away their 
-parfons, (aye, and murdered many of *era) becaufe 
Ahey wou'd not fvvear as they would have them. And 
ithen they talk of liberty of the prefs j why^ Tom, only 
Vother day they hang'd a man for printing a book againil: 
'^is pretty government of theirs, 

y. But you faid yourfelf it was fad times in FrancCi 
before ihey pull*d down the old government. 

y. Well, and fuppofe the French were as much in the 
Tight as I know them to be in the wrong, what does 
that argue for ns f Becaufe neighbour Fyrrow t'other 
■day pulled down a crazy, old barn, is that a reafon 
why I muft fet fire to my tight cottage ? 

y. i don^t fee why one man is to ride in his coach 
>and fix, while another mends the highway for him. 

y. I don't fee why the man in the coach is to dfive : 
fiver the man on foot, or hurt a hair of his head«. And 
f^ te our great folks that you tevellers have fuch a fpite 

ugainft, 
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agaifiil, I don't preUod to &y thi^ are a^ bit Wttsr 
than they fiiould be ; but that's no affair of mine ; l^ 
them look to that; they'll anAver for that in aQothA* 
place. To be fure, I wi(h they'd fet us a better CK* 
ao^ple about going to church, and tbofe things; but 
fiili hoarding*s not the (in of the age ; they don't lock 
up their am«^— -away it goes, and eveiy body's die 
batter for it« They do fpend too muph to be iucci in 
feaftiogft and fandangoes, and if I was a parfba Fd gio 
to work with 'em in another kind of a way ; but as I 
am ooly a poor tcadefman, why 'tis but bringing more 
grift to my milL It ail comes among the people— thw 
eoaches, and their furniture, and their buildings, and 
their planting, employ a power of trades-people and 
labourers. — ^Now in this village ; what ihou'd we do 
without the caftle ? Tho' my Lady is too rantipolifh, 
aQd files about all fummer to hot water and cold water, 
and frefh water and fait water, when ihe ought to flay 
at l^me with Sir John ; yet when (he does come down, 
fhe brings fuch a deal of gentry, that I have more- 
horfes than I can fhoe, and my wife more Unea than 
fbe can wafli. Then all our grown children are fervants. 
in the family, and rare wages they have got. Our little 
boys get fomething every day by weeding their gardens, 
and the girls learn to few and knit at Sir John's ex* 
pence, who fends them all to fchool of a Sunday* 
r. Aye, but there's not Sir Johns in every villiige. 
- X J. The 
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J. The more's the pity. But tliere's other help» 

^Twas but laft year you broke your leg, and was nine 

weeks in the Briftol 'Firmary, where you was taken at 

much care of as a lord, and your family was maintained 

all the while by the parifli. No poor-rates in France, 

Tom ; and here there's a matter of two million and a 

' half paid for them, if 'twas but a little better managed. 

T'. Two million and a half ! 

J* Aye, indeed. Not tranflated into ten-pences, ai 
your French millions are, but twenty good (hillings to 
the pound. But, when this levelling comes about, 
there will be no 'firmaries, no hofpitals, no charity- 
fchools, no Sunday-fchools, where fo many hundred 
thoufand poor fouls learn to read the word of God for 
nothing. For who is to pay for them ? equality can't 
afford it ; and thofe that may be willing won't be able* 

7*. But we (hall be one as good as another, for all 
that. 

y. Aye, and bad will be the beft. But we muft 
work as we do now, and with this difference, that no 
one will be able to pay us« Tom ! I have got the ufc 
of my limbs, of my liberty, of the laws, and of my 
Bible. The two firft I take to be my natural rights ; 
flie two lafl my dvil and religious ; thefe, I take it, are 
the true Rights of Man^ and all the reft is nothing but 
nonfenfe, and madnefs, and wickednefs. My cottage is 
ray cattle ; I fit down in it at night in peace and thank- 
fulnefe, and <* no man maketh me afraid," Ipftead of! 

indulging 
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indulging difcontent, becaufe another is richer than. I ia 
thb world, (for envy is at the bottom of your equality 
works) I read niy Bible, go to church, atkl think of a 
tregfure in heaven. 

T. Aye ; but the French have got it in this world* 
y. 'Tis all a lyci, Tonu Sir John's butler fays, hit 
mafier gets letters which Tify 'tis all a lye. *Tis all 
murdei^ and nakednefs, and hunger ; many of the poor 
foldiers fight without victuals, and march without 
clothes. Thefe are your democrats ! Tom. 
' T. What then, doil think all the men on our fide 
wicked? 

y. No— not fo neither— they've made fools of the 
moft of you, as I believe. I judge no man, Tom ; I 
hate no man. Even republicans and levellers, I hope, 
-will always enjoy the proteftion of our laws j though I 
hope they will never be our hvr-makers* There's many 
true diffenters, and there's hollow churchmen; and a 
good man is a goad man, whether his church has got a 
fteeple to it or not. The new-fafliioned way of proving 
one's religion is to bate fomcbody. Now, though fomc 
folks pretend that a man's hating a Papift, or a Prefby- 
terian, proves him to be a good Churchman^ it don't 
prove him to he a good Chriftian^ Tom. As much as 
I hate republican works, I'd fcorn to Ui>e in a country 
where there was not liberty of confcience i and where 
every man might not worfhip God his own way. Now 
that they had not in France ; the Bible was fliut up in 
* an 



an unknown, lieathenifh tongue. While feere, thou and 
I can make as free ufe of onr's as abifhop^ can no 
more be fent to prifon unjuilly than a judge; and are 
as, much taken care of by the laws as the parliament 
man who makes them. And this levelling makes people 
fo difmal. Thefe poor French fellows ufed to be the 
merrieft dogs in the world ; but lince equality came in, 
I don't believe a Frenchman has ever laughed. 

T, What then doft thou take French liberty to be ? 

y. To murder more men in one ni^ht, than ever 
their poor king did in his whole life. 

7. And what doft thou take a Democrat to be ? 

J. One who likes to be governed by a thoufand ty- 
rants, and yet can't bear a king. 
. 7. What is Equality ? 

J, For every man to pull down every one that is 
above him, till they're all as low as the loweft. 

7". What is the tievj Rights of Man ? 

J^ Battle, murder, and fudden death. 

T*. What is it to be an enlightened people f 

J, To put out the light of the gofpel, confound 
right and wrong, and grope about in pitch darknefs. 

r. What is Philofophy^ that Tim Standiflx talks fo 
much about ? 

J. To believe that there's neither God, nor devil, 
jior heaven, nor hell. — To dig up a wicked old fellow's* 

* Voltaire. 
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rotten bones, whofe books, Sir John fays, have *bccn the 
ruin of thoufands ; aiid to fet his figure up in a church 
and worfhip him. 

7. And what mean the other hard words that Tira 
talks zhout—rorganization^ znd fun^ion^ 2LXxd.civifin^ and 
incivifm^ and ■, equalization^ and inviolaltUty^ and imper* 
fcriptihle T 

J. Nonfenfe, gibberifh, downright hocus-pocus. I 
know *tis not Englifli ; Sir John fays 'tis not Latin; and 
his valet de (ham fays 'tis not French neither. 

7", And yet Tim fays he never fhall be happy till aU 
^tbefe fine things are brought over to England. 

y. What, into this Chriftian country, Tom ? Why, 
4ofl know they have no fahhath f Their mob parliament 
meets of a Sunday to do their wicked work, as natu« 
rally as we do to go to chqrch. They have renounced 
God's word and <5od's day, and they don't even date 
in the year of our Lord. Why doft turn pale, man ? 
And the rogues are always making fuch a noife, Tom, 
in the midft of their parliament-houfe, that their fpcaker 
rings a bill, like our penny-poftman, bccaufe he can'jt 
keep them in order, 

T. And doft thou think our Rights of Man will lead 
to all this wickednefs ? 

J, As fure as eggs are eggs. 
T', I begin to think we're better off as we arc. 
J. I'm fure on't. This is only a fcheoie to makc4i8 

go 
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go back in every thing. *Tis making ourfelvcs poor 
when we are getting rich. 

T. I begin to think Tm not fo very unhappy as I had 
got to fancy* 

y. Tom, I don't care for drink myfelf, but thou 
doft, and 1*11 argue with thee in thy own way ; when 
there's all equality there will be no fuperfiuity \ when 
there's no wages there'll be no drink; and levelling 
will reb thee of thy ale more than the malt-tax does. 

y. But Standifh fays, if we had a good government 
there'd be no want of any thing. 

Jn He is like many others, who take the King's mo- 
ney and betray him. Tho' I'm no fcholar, I know 
that a good government Is a good thing. But don't go 
to make me believe that any government can make a 
bad man good, or a difcontented man happy.— What 
art mufing upon, man ? 

T. Let me fum up the evidence, as they fay at 'fizeg 
—Hem] To cut every man's throat who does not think 
as I do, or hang him up at a lanip-poft ! — Pretend li» 
berty of confcience, ^nd then baniih the parfons only 
for being confcientious 1 — Cry out liberty of the prefs, 
and hang up the firfl man who writes his mind ! — ^Lofe 
our poor laws ! — ^Lofe one's wife, perhaps, upon every 
little tiff! — ^March without clothes, and fight without 
victuals !— No trade !— No bible ! — ^No fabbath nor day 
<if reft!— No fafetyy no comfort^ no peace in this 

N * world 
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H-orld — and no world to corned — ^Jack, I never knew 

thee tell a lie in ray life, 

• J. Nor wou'd I now, not even againft the French. 

y. And thou art very fure we are not ruined. 

y. I'll tell thee how we are ruined. We have a king 
^ loving, that he wou'd not hurt the people if he 
cou'd ; and fo kept in, that he cou'd not hart the peo- 
ple if he wou*d. Wc have as much liberty as can 
make us happy, and more trade and riches than allow* 
\is to be good. We have the beft laws in the world, if 
they were more ftriftly enforced ; and the beft religion 
in the world, if it was but better followed. While 
Old England is fafe, I'll glory in her and pray for her, 
^nd when fhe is in danger, Til fight for her and die for 
her. • 

7. And fo will I too, Jack, that's what I will. (Jings) 

" P the roafi hetf of Old England l"* 

J, Thou art an honeft fellow, Tom. 

ST. 'f his is Rpfe and Crown night, and Tim Standifh 
is now at his mifchief ; but we'll go apd put an end to 
that fellow's work. 

y. Come along. 

T, No ; firfl I'll ftay to burn oiy book, and then I'll 
go and make a bonfire, and 

jf. Hold, Tom. There is but one thing worfe than 
a bitter enemy, and that is, an imprudent friend. If 

thou 
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thou woud'ft {hew thy love to thy King and country, 
lot's have no drinking, no riot, no bonfires ; but put in 
practice this text, which our parfon preached on lad 
Sunday, " Study to be quiet, work with your own 
** hands, and mind your own bufinefs.*' 
T. And fo I will, Jack— Come on. 



THE OOITRB. 

A PABtB. 

Reader \ youVc ften perchance (for cvVy fight 

John Bull's devout attention draws) ; 
YoiiVe feen with equal wonder and delight, 

The Monftrous Craws.—— 
Now, if you feel your vigorous fancy able 

To give a mere unform'd cxcrefcence, 

Exiftence perfonal and effence, 
Stfc how a JVen can figure in a fable. 

A Goitre in an Alpine valley bred^ 
In ihape and fize full rival to the head, 

Efleem'd among the belles of Syon 

The prettiefl luinp of ilefh was e'er fet eye on, 
Made vain,, as we may well fuppofe, 

With admiration, like a noddy 
PufF'd with felf-confequence and folly, chofe 

To Hand in competition with the body, 



I 
i 

I 



And 
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And thus he argu'cl — *' In the general pfair, 
*" That forms the commonwealth of man, 

'* We may prelume that ev'ry finglc part, 
♦' In bulk, and growth, and diftribution, 

*' Was made by ncv«r-ening art, 
*' Beft fuitcd to the human conflitution. 
" 'Twere then enough for me to found pretenlioiM 
" On my long (landing, phice, and large dimenfiont; 

**• But be it known, that if I pJeafe, 

" I can bring better claims than thefe. 

** And firft my privileges. When the head| 

*' Fatigu'd with thinking, or with rakinj^ 
^* Lies on the pillow, pale and dead, 

** Ready to fplit with aching; 
♦* When the heart flutters, and with direful rumbrer 
** The cholick'd bowels grumble ; 

" When limbs are on the rack,. 

^' And grinding pains run thro* the long, long back, 
** I loll upon the breafl, 
** In eafe and reft^ 

" With nought to do, but put my juice* 

** To all their proper ufes ; 
•* And thus I fatten, grow, and thi;ivc^ 
** While they, poor fouU t fcarce kepp thcmfelyct alive. 



*«No^ 
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*^Now for my ferviccs, I need not tell ye, 

*^ How once the members quarrelled with the belly j 

** And ftill the refty rafcals, led' 

*^ By the rebellious head, 

** Are prone to riot, 

** *Tis then my t^lk to keep them quiet, 
•* By draining off fuperfluoua humours, 
•* Supprefling ferments and plethoric turnours, 
•* And by the wholcfomc fyftem of ftarvatioii, 
^* Maintaining peace ai^ diie fut>o£dination i- 

** And thus I keep the balance even, 

^ Aad fit the body-politic for heaTeiu 

**Thefc things confidcr'd, rcafoft nftuil agfer, 
** That place and preference are due tovaf^y 

•* Yet, for the general welfere, I*rai content 
^< To make a clofe aad ^m ^liance, 

** That we may all live eafy and content, 
" And- bid our foes defiance." 

While thus Sir Goitre, fwagg'ring and vap'rifl|^ 

Led his poor paffive partner fuch a life, 
Comes a French Surgeofi^ flourifliing and capering. 
Who whipping out his knife, 
Made an incifion to the quick, 
Like boys about a flick, 
And prefently proceeded to diflever 
The ill-match'd pair for ever and for ever. 

N 4 Here 



Here Goitre fay, a withered, lifelefs lump, 

While the 'difburthen'd body vig'roua grew and plumps 

Moll ftates abound in hangers-on and tumours, 
From petty warts to Avens of monflrous fize, 

That fuck the blood and wafte the precious humourt| 
Yet call xhcmMycs /uffiorurs and «?///>/• 
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Addrejpid to Victory, in confequence of tht fuceefsof 
Marquis Cornwallis and his Army againfi 
Tippoo Sultan; 

By E. CORNELIA KNIGHT, 

Author of DiNARBAS, and Marcus FLAMiNitrs. 

Fairest and brighteft of the heavenly choir, 
Immortal Vi£tory, my fong infpire ! 
TeacK me with grateful voice to tune thy praife^ 
Dire(5l my numbers — animate my lays ! 
O may'ft thou ftill in Britain's caufe prevail, 
Parent of glory, peace, abundance, hail I 
Goddefs of heroes, round thy blifsful fhrinc 
The brave alone their votive garlands twine ! 
At thy approach Diftruft and Terror yield,. 
And verdant laurels hide the enfenguin'd field ; 

Tri- 
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Triumphant joys to anxious doubts fucceed, 
All cares are lull'd, and wounds forget to bleed ; 
Fatigue and pain are banifti'd by thy breath, 
And thou can'fl foften e*cn the pangs of death ; 
Crowned with thy wreath, encircrd by thy arms. 
Expires the warrior, gazing on thy charnis ; 
Revenge and Anger thy behefts obey, 
Their weapons Iheath, and own thy clement fway ; 
Thy powerful arm ftrikes oflf the captive's chains, 
And glad reftores him- to his native plains* 

Celeftial fair ! thy radiant form how bright. 
Where orient Phcebus darts its earlieft lig^t ! 
There, declcM with gems, in fplendid robes array'd, 
On Britifh enfigns reft$ the heavenly maid. 
Before her feet the grateful India fmiles, 
From barbarous rapine freed, and Gallic wiles. 
The conquering hofl in martial pomp appears, 
And ev'ry brow the well-earn'd laurel wears. 
By pleafures unfubdu'd, by wealth unmov'd. 
By toils unwearied, and by dangers prov'dj 
Above the reft in honours, as in place. 
The foldier's father, and his country's grace, 
C0RNWALH5 ftands ; around whofe temples play 
Refulgent glories on this happy day. 
O Goddefs, may thy juftice never fwerve ! 
May thofe ftill gain thy favour who deferve !' 

Where 
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Wficre George with mild paternal rule command& 
A grateful nation joinM in union's bands ; 
Where Pitt dire6h the councils of the State^ 
In early wifdoni firm, and calmly great ; 
Where valiant armiei fliield^thc public caufe, 
Defend their Prince^ their country, and her lawf ;. 
Where glorious navies awe the fubje£t noain^ 
And Britain's j uft pre-eminuice maintain : 
Propitious Victor Yy for ever finUe> 
And fcatter laurdt a-er thy favoured ifle I 



CDB pen THE NEW Y£AR>> 

rBRFO&MEO AirOlLE TUflK UAJJi6TlBI AT IT. JAMtt'i* 

By HENRY JAMES, PYE, Es<^ Pobt IfAORiAT. 

Not with more joy from defcrt fhades^ 
Where prowl untam'd the favage train^ . 
From pathlefs moors and barren glades,|... 

Sad Defolation's gloomy reiga- 
Averted, bends the weary eye 
To feats of rural induflry. 
Where harvefts wave in yellow pride. 
Where fpreads the fertile champain widt 
The lucid ftream, while Commerce leads 
Thiough peopled towns and laughiag meads ; 

Than. 
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Than turns the mind from icenes of woe^ 
Where ceafelefs tears of anguifh flow > 
Where Anarchy's infatiate brood 
Their horrid footfleps marl: with blood, 
To fliores where temperate freedom reigns, 
Where peace and order blefs the plains, 
Where men the Sovereign of their choice obcjr, 
Where Britain's grateful fens exult in GEOitGft't. 
fway. 

Yet Albiok ne^'er witb ieliiih aim 
To her own race her care confines— » 

On all, the facred gift who claim, 
The golden beam of Freedom ihiiies* 

Sad outcaii: from his native (bore. 

The wretched exile, wafted 6*er^ 

Feels Pitt's lenient hand aiTuage 

The woimds of Fadion's cruel rage$ 

Her laws to all prcitedive yield 

Security's impartial ihield ; 
Who breathes her air breathes pureff liberty- 
Gaunt Slavery flies the coaft— who treads her foil is 
free. 

Ambition's clarion has not charmM 

Her daimtlefs legions to the war^ 
Nor have her fons, by fiiry arm'd,, 

Foilaw'd OpprelSon's iron car ^ 

Tha' 
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Tho' prompt at Honour's call to brave 
The hoflilc clime, the adverfe wave, 
Their thunder 'neath the burning zone 
Shook the proud Deipot on his throne ; . 
Yet while aloft in orient ikies 
Conqueft's triumphant banner flies, 
The generous Vidor bids the conflict ceafc, 
And 'midft his laurels twines the. nobler wrcathi of • 
peace. 

Bled: Peace !. O may thy radiance mild 

Beam kindly on the opening year I 
Yet fliould with frantic vengeance wild . 

The fiends of Difcord urge their raih career^ 
Not cold in Freedom's facred caufe,. 
Not flow to gvard her holy Laws, 
Faithful to him their hearts approve, 
The Monarch they revere, the Man they IbvCf 
Britannia's Sonstfliall arm with patriot zeal. 
Their Prince's caufe their own— his rights the general^ 

weal... 
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ADDKESSED TO 

STATESMEN* 
Verha animi preferre et <vitam impcndere vero* 

\VH0L.E thanklefs England, by her fears mifled, 
To truth, to reafon, and to virtue dead. 
Fawns on the men who undermine her laws, ^ 
And ilights the champions who defend her caufc ; 
While the fame truths which hurt the country's ear, 
Corruption hates, and guilt revolts to hear. 
Unmoved by intereft, undifmayed by ill, 
You keep your poft and are a patriot ftill. 
*Tis true, your conduct may the crowd inflame, • 
To curfe your counfels and revile your name ; 
May prompt the mean to feize the lucky hour. 
And quit your ftandard for the fmiles of power : 
But, if ftill ftedfafl to your manly part, 
You boldly fpeak the didates of your heart. 
In fpite of all the florms around you fpread. 
Which feenr e'en now to burft upon your head. 
Yet you (hall reap rewards to honour due ; 
Rf wards beyond all price, and worthy you. 

Not 
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Not fuch as vulgar admiration claim ; 

A riband, place, a fortune, or a name : 

But fuch as niggard fate beftovvs on few. 

E'en fuch as Sydney, or as Cato knew. 

A foul, in its own probity fecure, 

A confcience, in its laft recclTes pure, 

A mind, which in unequal fortune's fpite, 

E'en in the combat whif])crs, you are right. 

The world's applaufes are no trifling meed, 

But to deferve them is a prize indeed ! 

And he who gains that prize, fecures a joy, 

No times can alter, no events deftroy ! 

Still with fuch joy, O Statefaian ! firft and beft ; 

Still with fuch comfort may thy foul be bleft, 

And ffill more bleft, when curfl by angry fate^ 

As then, more firmi more virtuous, and more greai. 
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Odes for the Laureatfliip ; lord G— — m*8 Diary; Lord 
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